The Journal of Henry Robert Percival (1854-1903) 
1872 
DAILY 


Mattins for the dirge (?) and Lauds at home 
Prime and Terce before Mattins at S. Mark’s. 


8.30—Mattins and Mass. 

Lauds for the dirge 

Seven Penitential Psalms. 
Meditation. 

Mattins for day—a Litany—and Sext at Church. 
11.00—Mattins at S. Peter’s. 
Angelus. 

12.00—Mass. 

Then home. 

3.00 Examination and Prayers, etc. 
Nones. 

3.00—Dinner. 

3.15—4.30—. Gregory’s Morals. 
4.30—To S. Mark’s. 

Even-Song before Evensong. 

5.00 —5.45—Evensong at &. Mark’s. 
Then home. 

Golden Litany and Evensong of Dirge (?) 
Evening till 10.00 o’clock—Write. 
10.00— Vespers. 

Prayers. 

Compline. 


A service of thanksgiving for the Blessed Sacrament, or of Preparation, or the via Crucis, may 
take the precedence of any of the above except the Publick Offices. 


RULE 
Rule I. On Ash Wednesday and Good Friday eat nothing till dark. 


Rule II. Eat no meat during the season of Lent, except on Sundays. 


Rule III. Eat everything which I do not like, and nothing which I do like, except on Saturdays 
after Vespers (except the Holy Sabbath). 


Rule IV. Receive the Most Blessed Sacrament once in the week at the least, and on Ash 
Wednesday, Lady Day, Maundy Thursday, and Good Friday. 


Rule V. Meditate on Death every night before going to sleep, or on some like subject; and say 
several Paternosters and other prayers. 


Rule VI. Do not speak unless it be for the glory of GOD, or to answer a question. 

Rule VII. While walking in the street, do not look at the people, but meditate on the Via Crucis 
or other like subject, except when with some one, when talk soberly, and without laughing. 
Rule VIII. Use such corporal austerities as shall be necessary for the subduing of the pride. 
Rule IX. Fulfill every wish of my superiors, in remembrance of the LORD, Who came not to do 


His own Will, but the Will of Him that sent Him. 


Rule X. Do not look in the glass except to shave, brush the hair, tie cravatte, or other like useful 
object. 


Rule XI. Read daily these rules and examine whether I have kept them faithfully. 


July 21st, 1872. 


The days will come when either I or Aunt—Mother—Father—Sister—will sicken and die. 
LORD have mercy on me in those days! My head reels and my heart grows faint at the 
thought. The when is everything; this rests alone in the Hands of the Most High. When He 
visits me, may I receive His visitation. LORD, hasten not the time. But, o Make me to love Thee 
more; and oh! grant that the foolish things which delight me now may cease to please me, but 
let me rejoice in Thy salvation alway, even for ever and ever: Amen. This can be the only 
remedy. With my blinded earthly eyes I look on next winter; I feel sick: no association, little or 
no amusement; but in all my troubles I will call upon Thee. Thou hast many times made a 
path for me out of trouble; and now, LORD, once more look upon me and make my way plain 
before my face, and set me up for ever. 


Sept. 25, 1872. 


When we got home, found all safe and well, the house all cleaned. I set right to work to get my 
room fixed. And now for a winter of quiet study. feel very much better, and in very good 


health. Altogether I feel much better, and very thankful to GOD for all the blessing He has 
poured upon me; and may I show my thankfulness not in word only, but in deed, to the 
greater honour of His Name. 


1875 
Wednesday, July 28th, 1875. 


Mass and Mattins at S. James’s. In the afternoon Aunt Kate drove out to see the Centennial 
Buildings; they are large and well under way. In the evening Mr. Clapp came to offer me his 
Latin and Greek position at the Academy, but of course I declined. 


Thursday, Sept. 16th, 1875. 


Mass, Mattins as usual. Went down town and to the Academy. Saw Charley and got my paper 
from him. Also saw Dr. Robins. He recommends me most strongly not to apply to 
Pennsylvania. Spent afternoon and evening at Tatta’s. Weather cool. Rain. 


Saturday, Sept. 18, 1875. 


New York. Faye met me at the landing. We went first to the Seminary and saw the Dean. I 
passed my History examination in Gnostics and the Lyonnese Martyrs. The Dean excused me 
from attending Evensong if I would assist elsewhere. After this I went to Faye’s boarding- 
house, but there was no room that would suit me, so I went opposite to the house where Miss 
Mary Toland boards, and there got a room in the top of the house, front, (just like my one at 
home) for $11.00 per week, the board to begin on this day two weeks, and I have not bound 
myself for a period longer than one week. Saw Mrs. Robinson, and then went down with Faye 
to Evensong at old Trinity, first stopping at has room. I met Dr. Davies and Mr. Hitchings at 
the Church, and the Doctor changed his mind and came with me by the 3.55 train. He told me 
many things of interest, which I shall here tick down. 


First: At the vestry-meeting there were present, besides those who signed, John Welsh, who 
said he had not that “personal knowledge contemplated by the Canon,” and a Mr. Flingquire, 
or Flickchoir, or some such name, who truly said that he did not know me. Dr. D. said that he 
thought, with regard to Mr. W., the real reason was that I was “too High Church.” He showed 
me a telegram which he had received from the Caucus in Illinois, in these words, or their 
equivalent: “Your election would be unanimous, and an harmonious diocese. Must we 
consider your refusal as final? Answer by telegraph.” 


I think these are the very words. He answered that he must abide by his decision. Judge Otis 
had visited him with respect to the matter in the Spring. The improvements in the Altar at S. 
Peter’s had been made by the Rector’s order, although the Committee of the Vestry sent a 
reprimand, the Rector giving his enders directions to the Architect, which were fulfilled to the 
letter. Dr. D. said that the designs for the panels back of the Altar were taken from “the 


pedemat” (?) I had designed and Katie and Aunt Kate worked. Also he was kind enough to 
give us great credit for the institution of the good practice, now unusual, of rising at the 
Offertory. got home in time for tea. Laus Deo! Weather clear and cool. 


Sunday, Sept. 19, 1875. XIII. Trinity. 


Mass at S. Mark’s. Mattins and Mass and Evensong at S. Peter’s. | made a Communion in the 
early Mass to bring comfort to my soul, which was much perturbed, and I experienced 
immediate relief. 


Saturday, Oct. 2, 1875. 


Left, by the 8.30 train, “my father, my mother, my sister, my home” for the LORD’s sake. May 
He bless and keep me to His own good way. Amen. 


NEW YORK. 


“They will not hear your words:” even so. I went first to see Dr. Buell, and he refused to 
examine me. So repulsed, half heart-broken, full of disappointed hopes, I went to my 
boarding-house and got, after much difficulty, my trunk upstairs; the man said that it was too 
heavy. Took a cup of tea for lunch, and then went to Prof. Hall’s. He gave me a long 
examination. I translated always without flaw, but he asked many questions about accents, 
etc., etc.. and I was fain to confess ignorance, so he passed me, but said I must take “black- 
board” exercises and pass an examination before Matriculation Day. My heart sank within 
me,—probably no Middle Class. I went to Trinity Chapel and kneeled down and cried, and 
when I cried unto the LORD in my trouble, He delivered me out of my distress; for, Evensong 
being done, I went to the seminary again and was examined in Greek by Prof. Oliver. I did very 
well indeed, the examination lasting for an hour and a half! There remain Buell and 
Eigenbrodt. I hardly expect to get through; if I do, “not unto me, O LORD, not unto me be the 
praise, but unto Thy Name.” I have done my best; I have tried to do my duty. If I get into the 
Middle Class, good. If I do not get into the Middle Class, I shall have one more year of peace. If 
I pass well with Dr. Buell, well. If not, no one need care. IfI stay, I shall take my degree. If 1 
have to leave, I shall dwell once more at home. here in a strange land. O LORD, keep Thy 
servant Keep my mother and family well and happy at home. Our Lady pray for us all. Amen. 


Weather clear and cool. Wrote home. 


Sunday, Oct. 3d, 1875. XIX. Trinity. 


Now may the LORD JESUS keep me, and help me tomorrow to pass a good examination, for 
His own mercy’s sake, and also to get my application fixed. 


Monday, Oct. 4th, 1875. 


Chapel is much like an Oxford University Chapel, and the Altar is elevated on two steps, 
vested in green and set with retable and Cross; no candles. All turn to the Last at Glorias and 
Credo. The Psalter is sung, the rest of the Service said. Chapel done, we walked about till 10, 
when we put down our names, and then, as the Juniors were to be examined first, those of us 
who hoped to enter the Middle Year went away till 1 o’clock by the permission of the Dean. I 
went up to him before leaving. and asked how it would be were I to go call on the Bishop 
meanwhile. He said it would be very well, so off I went to the Palace. Providentially, he was at 
home; had a very satisfactory interview with him. I gave him first Dr. Davies’ letter to him, 
saying that I had consulted him, and that he thought I would be very useful to the Church; 
then with this I gave him my own statement of the points required by Canon, and he gave me 
the following: 


“This is to certify that Mr. Henry R. Percival has duly notified me of his intention to apply to be 
admitted a Candidate for Holy Orders, and that I shall approve of his application. 


“HORATIO POTTER, 
“Bishop of New York” 


As it was too soon for my return to the Seminary, I went to see Mrs. Robinson for a little while. 
Then took a cup of tea and returned to 20th and gth Avenue. The examination of the Juniors 
was not done. So I walked up and down for some time, and came back to look in. What was 
my amazement when Dr. Seymour left his seat and came out of doors with no hat, to ask if all 
was right with the Bishop! It was very kind in him. I waited till the examination stopped for 
the day, and then went up to Dr. Eigenbrodt and save him my papers for the standing 
Committee. First, my own application; second, the Bishop’s letter; third, the testimonial 
required by Canon, with the following signatures and note, all in Dr. Davies’ handwriting. I 
have the other papers carefully preserved. 


“Thomas F. Davies, Presbyter. 
James S. Newbold, 

Sam. Welsh, 

R. M. Lewis, 

George Harding. 


“I hereby certify that Messrs. J. S. N., S. W., R. M. L., and G. H. are Vestrymen of S. Peter’s Parish, 
Philadelphia, and communicants of the same. 


“The testimonial of Mr. Percival is not signed by the other members of the Vestry, from lack of 
that “personal knowledge” of the Postulant which the Canon contemplates and requires. 


“Thomas F. Davies, 
“Rector of S. Peter’s Church, 
“Philadelphia.” 


This testimonial has date last December. I asked Dr Davies to have it done for me while I was 
in Europe. Dr. Eigenbrodt expressed himself as satisfied with the papers, and also returned me 
my four sermons, which he said he would not read. I was very much pleased with him. I fixed 
with the Bishop Saturday morning to get my certificate of candidateship, if all went well by 
the Divine Blessing. I hope that to-morrow the LORD will grant that I may get through, and 
have all this matter at least off my mind. came back to the house. Faye came and stayed till 
Evensong at Trinity Chapel. Also came in afterwards. After tea, went to my room. O JESU, 
finish, I pray Thee, the good work which thou hast begun in me, for Thy mercy’s sake. Grant 
me grace to know Butler’s Analogy and to pass well there-in; and let me ever learn patience by 
what I suffer, and thankfulness by what I receive, for Thine own sweet sake. Amen. 


Weather clear and mild. Wrote home. 

Thursday, October 5, 1875. 

Went to Trinity Chapel to Mattins, by express permission of the Dean. Studied a little when I 
came back, and then started out, armed with the sign of Redemption, to try to glorify GOD’s 
Name,-and the LORD was with me. I found that the Juniors were done, and that a man was 
making a poor examination for the Middle. When he was done, I was called upon. I went to 
my place, and things proceeded thus: 


Dean: Dr. Oliver, will you be good enough to examine Mr. Percival for the Middle Class? 


Dr. O.: I gave Mr. Percival a much longer examination in private than I would now, and I can 
state that he passed it very creditably. 


Dean: I suppose that will satisfy the Faculty. 


Faculty: If the Professor be satisfied. 


Dean: I also would state that I spent part of a morning in examining Mr. Percival on 
Ecclesiastical History for the first three centuries. 


The examination was in the presence of a clergyman, and I was entirely satisfied. 
Dr. Buel, will you examine Mr. Percival for the Middle Class? 


[The examination now took place on Butler’s Analogy. I was well satisfied, and pursued my 
old method of not waiting for questions. I stated the whole outline of Butler, and then the 
Professor said:] 


Dr. Buel: I have no more questions to ask. 


Dr. Eigenbrodt: Mr. Percival has handed me four sermons, and they shew such thorough 
appreciation of the principles of the text-book that I consider no examination necessary. [He 
not even looked at them. ] 


Prof. Hall: I have already examined Mr. Percival. He passed very well indeed, with the 
exception of blackboard exercises, which he thinks he can easily soon make up, and Iam 
entirely of his opinion. 


[The Dean had left his seat but not returned. ] 
Dean: That is all, Mr. Percival. 

Exit Mr. Percival. 

Thus praised be the Name of GOD. 


I passed an excellent examination in everything but Hebrew, and can enter the Middle Class 
with credit. 


Went to Evensong at Trinity Chapel, and, the service ended, called on Dr. Dix. He was in the 
parlour with Mrs. Dix. I gave him my letter of introduction, and he then introduced me to Mrs. 
Dix. Of the two I much preferred her manners. He was as awkward as a child, had nothing to 
say for himself, seemed frozen in his chair. I talked about one thing and another: of my 
testimonials, that I wished to join Trinity chapel, etc., etc., all to no purpose. He was as dumb 
and uninteresting as a stick, so I made my visit very short, and retired. He said that he would 
send me a letter of introduction to Dr. Swope. I think he should do something to show me a 
little attention. After dinner went to Faye’s and spent the evening. 


Weather clear and warm. 

Received from and wrote home, and to Mrs. Glen. 

N.B. I neglected to copy Dr. H’s letter of introduction to Dr. Dix. It is as follows: 

“Philadelphia, 25 Sept., 1875. 

“My dear Dr. Dix: 

“Allow me to introduce to you my young friend and all but parishioner, Mr. H. R. Percival, who 
goes to New York to enter the General Theological Seminary next month. He belongs to one of 
our best families, and is a gentleman whom, I am confident, you will be glad to do anything in 


your power to further his wishes. 


“Any attention you may be able to show him will be kindly appreciated by his friends here, 
and by 


‘Very faithfully yours, 

“E. A. HOFFMAN.” 

“Rev. Morgan Dix, D. D.” etc., etc. 

The certificate from Dr. Davies is as follows: 


“Mr. H. R. Percival, heretofore a communicant of this Parish in good standing, is hereby 
transferred and commended to the pastoral care of the Rev. ... Rector of... 


“THOMAS F. DAVIES. 
“Rector of S. Peter’s Church, 


“Feast of S. Michael and All Angels, 
Philadelphia A.D. 1875.” 


Wednesday, Oct. 6, 1875. 


Mattins at Seminary. No hours to-day. Read all morning. Received from Mamma a box of 
crullers. Met Mr. Mackall and gave him my letter of introduction. He was very nice. Evensong 
at Trinity Chapel. Faye came over after dinner. 


Weather cloudy and rain. 
Wrote to Mamma and George. Received from Katie and Ernest. 
Thursday, Oct. 7. 


Mattins at Seminary. Did not recite. Evensong at Trinity Chapel. Studying Hebrew and Greek. 
Received from home. Busy all afternoon and evening. Weather cloudy, rain: raw. Wrote to 
home and Tatta. 


Friday, Oct. 8. 


Mattins at the Seminary. Spent the time between the Office and the first hour with John 
Sword in his room; he has some nice books, S. Thomas, Lapide, and Augustine. Dr. Oliver 
called on me to read the whole chapter, shewing the connection of the verses, and also asked 
me many questions, some of them not in the Fortunately I knew them. Next a lecture from Dr. 
Eigenbrodt; and then Hebrew. I never saw such outrageous behaviour; the men are like 
babies; one would think they were just let loose from the asylum. It is disgraceful. and made 
an excellent recitation. I was called upon, I also answered a question or two failed on by 
others. I think I know as much Hebrew as the majority. After the hour Prof. Hall told me he 
never admitted any man yet to the Middle Class without the requirements he was now 
making of us (i. e. the four who entered this year). 


The Bishop will not return till Monday, so I shall not know about my papers till then. O LORD, 
grant that they may be all right and well passed, for Thy glory and my comfort. Amen. 


Monday, Oct. 11, 1875. 


Blessed be GOD, our Lady, and all the saints! Went to Mattins at Trinity Chapel. Then, at 11, to 
the Seminary. Hebrew I recited in very well. Took a poor lecture from Dr. Seabury. Then went 
to the ferry and to Jersey City, where, blessed be the Name of GOD, at 2.15 all the family 
arrived safe and sound. I took them to the house, and they were all well pleased. Went to 
Evensong at the Chapel, and then stopped to see the Bishop. How wonderful are the mercies 
of GOD! He was home, and in less than 30 minutes I had my certificate of candidateship in my 
hand,—the thing I have been longing for for four long years! Not unto me, O Lord, but unto 
Thy Name give the praise! All things come of Three, O Lord. Glory be to Thee, O Lord. 


Friday, Oct. 22, 1875. 


Mattins at Seminary. Recited very well indeed. Greek, Eigenbrodt, and Buel. After the hour he 
examined me in the accents, and gave me but three examples, which he said I did so well he 
was Satisfied. Laus DEO! “Not unto us, but unto Thy Name give the praise.” 


Saturday, Oct. 30. 


What creatures of change we are! This day four weeks ago I was running about town trying to 
enter the Seminary, and now my mother is going all ‘round with me, trying to break the 
connection which I had established so satisfactorily. Such is life, and such is the Divine Will. 
Went to Mattins, and after this to Dr. Seymour’s. Mamma told him that she must take me 
home, and after some talk he said he thought it would have to be as she said. So he promised 
to see the Bishop and to try to make some arrangement with him. The one I liked best was for 
the Bishop to appoint him in conjunction with Dr. Oliver as my guardians, and also for 
examining chaplains. May the good LORD finish the work according to His good pleasure. 
Amen. Came back to the house. Did some shopping. Evensong at Trinity Chapel. No one there 
for the service except myself and young lady, and one other lady and gentleman. Went to see 
Faye in evening and learned to read mediaeval writing. Weather cloudy; rain; coolish. 


Received from Mrs. Willing. 
Thursday, November 4, 1875. 


Mattins at Seminary, and first hour. Then saw the Dean and got leave of absence for to- 
morrow and the rest of to-day. He said he hoped to see the Bishop to-morrow. GOD grant 
there may be no trouble. After lunch we went down town and bought some stuffs for 
embroidery. After dinner we went down to S. Paul’s to the choir festival. The sermon by the 
Rector, Dr. Dix, was very poor and bad. He talked about “protestant Christianity not including 
ourselves;” gave a list of what he called “the Churches of Protestant Christianity,” among them 
“Universalists,” “Orthodox Friends,” and “Episcopalians,” and “Reformed Episcopalians.” He 
wished Gregorian services with Anglican hymns and anthems. And wished to rule out all 
“sensuous music,” the only kind I'd ever have at Mass! He abused General Convention, and 
said that they wasted their time and did much evil by discussing mere points of ritual and the 
private views of “distinguished clergymen.’—which, however true it may be, certainly was 
very mal-apropos on such an occasion. He thought they had better discuss the Plainsong 
question!! May all the Saints forbid! The music was fair, i. e. those parts sung by the Trinity 
Choir, but not nearly so good as at the rehearsal on Friday. When we got back we found Mr. 
Glover and his son here to see us. 


Saturday, November 6. 1875. 


Went to Mattins at the Seminary, and after service went in to see the Dean. After talking for a 
few minutes, I asked him whether he had seen the Bishop. He said that he and Dr. Oliver had 
gone last evening to see his lordship, and that he had acquiesced in the plan entirely, and had 
appointed himself (Dr. Seymour) and Dr. Oliver my examining chaplains. Than such an 
arrangement nothing could be more satisfactory. and I thanked GOD from the bottom of my 
heart. Blessed be His Holy Name for ever! The Dean said that he would leave the Greek and 
Hebrew in Dr. Oliver’s hands. so I determined to call on him. Dr. Seymour said that he thought 
I might read Blunt’s “Biblical Coincidences” and then Bishop Pearson. On stopping at Dr. 
Oliver's he was not at home, so I went to see Reynolds, Pendleton, and Picksley, and then 
back, when I found him returned. I paid him a very pleasant visit, and spent some time in 
talking over the moral corruption of the Western Obedience, during which I had 
opportunities of shewing that, with what admiration I had for that part of our Body, I was fully 
alive to its faults. He promised to send me a list of the Hebrew on which he would examine 
me. Now, the next thing to be done was to see the Bishop. So I went to the Palace and found 
him in. He was as polite and nice as he could be. He said, “In my opinion, you are doing right 
in going back to Philadelphia, under the circumstances.” These, I think, are the very words. We 
talked about S. Peter’s and other things. I told him that I expected to be on about Christmas 
time, and would call on him. He said that he would be very glad to see me at any time. Blessed 
be GOD, our Lady and all the saints! 


Monday, November 8, 1875. 
Mattins at the Seminary. Saw Dr. Buel and bade him good-bye. He said he was very sorry that I 


was going. Saw the fellows, and then returned to house, and left by the 12.35 train, and arrived 
at about 4 at Philadelphia. Blessed be GOD, and praised be His Holy Name for ever and ever! 


1876 
RULES FOR LENT, 1876. 
Rule I. On Ash Wednesday and Good Friday eat nothing till after Vespers. 
Rule II. Eat no meat during the Season of Lent except on Sundays. 
Rule III. Of the dishes on the dinner-table always choose the one I like the least. 


Rule IV. Receive the Most Blessed Sacrament once in the week at the least, and on Ash 
Wednesday, Lady Day, Maundy Thursday, and Good Friday. 


Rule V. Meditate on holy subjects every night before going to sleep. 


Rule VI. Meditate each day for the space of an hour, and read “The Sufferings of JESUS 
CHRIST.” 


Rule VII. Make no complaint on any subject connected with the Church, unless by it a good 
may be done. For each infringement, 7 stripes, 7 Psalms, and 7 Pater Nosters. 


Rule VIII. Repeat no story, true or false, without good end in view. Infringement: 3 stripes and 
Oblation of St. Gertrude. 


Rule IX. Pray daily for Church and visible union; for sick, afflicted, and dead. 

Rule X. Do not think of girls. Infraction: 3 stripes, and “LORD, let me know mine end.” 

[This shall not hold good during walk, service, nor after 11 p.m. | 

Wednesday, April 5, 1876. (31st Lent) 

Mattins and midday Mass at S. Mark’s; Evensong at S. James’. How marvellous is Thy 
goodness, O GOD! Louis Lewis went along with me the other day, calling prayers for the dead 
a “damnable heresy.” He borrowed Dr. Lee’s book, to refute the arguments in a sermon,—and 
this morning returns the book, giving glory to GOD for having opened his eyes. He will not 


preach against it, but feels strongly inclined to write in its favour. Blessed be GOD! 


Thursday, April 6. (32d Lent) 


Mattins and Mass at S. Peter’s; Evensong at S. James. Ernest came to tea. He told us the bad 
news that it was understood the ecclesiastical authorities of the Diocese would begin action 
against the Fathers in English Orders. Fr. Prescott asked for the prayers of the faithful at both 
Masses. 


Rule XI. Avoid people as much as possible, as also any conversation not demanded. 
Rule XII. Not to laugh. Infraction: Miserere, Domine (Ps. li.) 


Rule XIII. Any of these Lenten rules may be modified on account of sickness or other urgent 
necessity. 


Rule XIV. All secular music is prohibited, and all light reading except after 11 p. m. 
Rule XV. Tea on Saturdays shall be only abstinence from flesh. 


Rule XVI. Butter is prohibited, but eggs allowed; all fried things except fried fish cutlets 
prohibited. All sweets prohibited, as well as any seasoning, even salt, unless it produces 
nausea. 


Rule XVII. One hour each day to be spent in illuminating my Missal, or other Church work. 
Done and finished Shrove Tuesday evening, 1876-February 29th. 


Holy Tuesday: Having been seized with a violent diarrhoea on Saturday, which continued all 
Sunday and Monday, I found myself so weak as to be compelled to take some mutton broth 
for dinner. 


HOLY WEEK, 1876 


Daily 


8.15—Mass at S. Clement’s. 

Home—Lauds, Prime, Terce. 

11.00—Mattins and Mass, S. Peter’s. 

Sext. Avrillon. Commentary on ist Lesson. Nones. 
3.15—3.40— Examination and prayers. 
3.40—4.40—Paint according to Rule. 
5.00—Evensong, S. James. 


Till tea, play and sing, or rest, or what not, in holy matters. 
Golden Litany. 

Writing or Reading. 

Vexilla Regis, Magnificat. 

Compline. 


Exceptions to Daily. 


S. Monday. 
S. Tuesday. 
S. Wednesday. None. 


Maundy Thursday—Holy Communion, S. Clement’s, 7. 6 p.m. Tenebrae. 
8.15 Low. S. Clement's. 

9.30 High. S. Clement's. 

11.00 Mattins and Mass, S. Peter’s. 

8. S. Clement’s. Vexilla omitted, and read Last Supper. 


Good Friday. 


8.30— Tenebrae. Golden Litany. Exercise on Passion. 

11.00—Mattins and Mass, S. Peter's. 

Back to S. Mark’s. 

Reproaches. The Passion, with meditations on Words. Prayers to Christ on the Cross, till 3 
o'clock. 

Consummatum est. 

VII. Penitential Psalms. Four accounts of Passion. 

5.00—Evensong. Paint for hour. 

Compline. Bed. 


Books: Primer. Vaux’ Christ on the Cross. 


S. Sabbath—Begin with lauds. 
9.30—Tenebrae. 

First Mass being omitted. 
After dinner, wash. 

Vexilla omitted. 

Watch till midnight, and hail 
EASTER DAY. 


Tuesday, April 25, 1876. S. Mark. 


I was feeling so sick that I was afraid I should have to give up the examination. However, I put 
the best face on it and went down to dinner, which done I read over the proof of the Divinity 
of our LORD and the HOLY GHOST from Pearson’s Analysis; and then, commending myself to 
GOD, our Lady, and all the Saints, I started for the Seminary, and at 7.45 once more was at 
work, this time for the Second Examination. 


Wednesday, May 10, 1876. 


To-day the Centennial began. The display of flags in the city was very fine. Had I chosen the 
service, I could not have suited me better. Psalms, Miserere, and “Why boastest thou thyself,” 
etc.; st Lesson: “The sin of rebellion is like the sin of witch-craft;’ 2d Lesson: our LORD sends 
His Apostles, and here, as He knew, their place would be usurped by a pretender—the M. E. 
“Bishop” Simpson! 


Weather, cloudy and clear. Cool. 
Rogation Sunday, May 21, 1876. 


I asked the LORD for a sign that I had obtained forgiveness and had worthily received the 
Blessed sacrament, and made, for the sign, my cold. If it got well, I knew the LORD had put 
away my sin; if it got worse, I knew my sin remained. Blessed be the LORD, my cold became 
immediately well! The change was so sudden, (for I was growing worse on Saturday, and even 
on Sunday till after Communion, ) that I know the LORD heard my prayer and sent me a sign. 
Blessed be His Holy Name! My mother was sick again, and I offered the High for her health. 
She was much better in the evening. Moreover I was enabled to pay attention to all the 
prayers, and to be much more devout. So I know that the LORD hath heard me from His Holy 
Heaven, even with the wholesome strength of His right Hand. 


Saturday, June 24, 1876. Nativity S. John Baptist. 

Mass S. Clement’s. Mattins and Mass, S. Mark’s. Mass, S. Peter’s. Mamma not so well as 
yesterday. I vowed to-day at Mass, all money that remains in the purse after paying for books, 
etc.. ordered to GOD for His glory, in hope that He would look on my offering and cure my 


mother. 


Saturday, October 11, 1876 


Harry had letter from the Bishop, asking his presence in the evening. He gave him a long talk 
on doctrine, and said that it was a great disadvantage to be intimate with and under the 
influence of such a young man as Mr. Percival, whose after course had shewed his bad 
qualities (viz., making application in New York, I suppose), etc., etc. 


Friday, October 20, 1876. 


The Bishop has withdrawn Fr. Maturin’s license, and, I hear, has ordered the Chapel to be 
closed. 

If this be the case, and the Bishop’s order be disobeyed, I shall feel bound no longer to attend 
the services there. GOD forbid! 


Saturday, October 21, 1876. 


Mass, S. Clement’s. After service I stopped to speak to Fr. Maturin, and to ask him to come to 
see me. The license has been withdrawn, and he will leave. They say that the Bishop has not 
ordered the closing of the Chapel. 


Wednesday, November 22, 1876. 


The Bishop began the conversation by saying: “I do not see how I reconciled it with my 
conscience to allow you to apply to New York!” I explained the matter to him; how I had an 
actual residence then in New York and nowhere else. He was satisfied, and said that he would 
write to Pennsylvania explaining the matter and setting it all right, as it certainly would be 
more agreeable to my views to have an amicable understanding with any Bishop. I answered 
that S. Cyprian I followed where he said, “Nothing without the Bishop!” Just as I was going to 
leave, Dr. De Koven’s card was brought in. The Bishop said: “Tell him that I will see him with 
pleasure.” The Bishop, when I mentioned that G. H. was a C. B.S., asked me whether I was one. 
I said, no, nor a member of any other society. said it was well, and commended me for it. 
praised for so good and kind a Bishop. 


Dec. 10. 1876. 2d Sunday in Advent. 


Mass and Holy Communion at S. Mark’s; to the High at S. Mark’s at 12.15. More than twenty 
people came to-day asking after Papa. Alas! the answer was but little encouraging; for, though 
perhaps a trifle better, I cannot think that there is real foundation for hope. Blessed be the 
name of God, that Mamma is better today! Pray God, through the intercession of His Mother, 
that at the end she may not give way! O Jesu! Jesu! It is good for me to have been in trouble, 
that I might learn thy judgments. Lord, sanctify this to me. Blessed be the Lord Jesus Christ on 


his throne, and in the sacrament of the Altar, where day by day I receive Him to my comfort! 
May His Holy Name be praised for evermore. Amen. 


Wednesday, Dec. 13. 


Mass and Holy Communion, S. Mark’s. All quiet and the same till after breakfast. Then I saw 
that he was worse. Went and told Mamma, and sent for the Doctor. When back to Mamma 
and prayed. I had just done when the nurse came to the door and called me; it was all over. 
Lord, rest his soul! Jesus, help us! Mary, pray! Poor Mamma almost is upset, but I think she is 
better now. All day spent in trying to nurse Mamma, and seeing people, and making 
arrangements. Weather, clear and mild. Ernest will write to Watmoughs, Sheaffs, and Mrs. 
Rogers; the Doctor to Willie. Dr. Davies came in the morning. The funeral will be on Saturday 
at 11 0’clock, should nothing happen, which may GOD of His mercy grant! O LORD, bless us 
and keep us all. Give strength to Mamma to bear up, and grant that through the strength of 
the Blessed Sacrament we may all be preserved. Amen. Harry will write to Faye, and he will 
tell Dr. Seymour. 


Requiescat in Pace 
THOMAS CUTHBERT PERCIVAL, 
in the 75th year of his age. 
He was a loving, indulgent, and watchful father. May he find his reward of a loving Saviour. 
JESUS only! 


Iam now truly fatherless of any earthly father. May the Lord, who hath dealt so lovingly with 
us, continue His mercy, and spare my mother. Amen. 


1877 
Monday, January 8, 1877 


Mass at S. Clement’s. It is by the mercy of God only that I am now alive at this time, for in 
crossing Spruce Street I fell on the railway track, and had just time to roll myself off when the 
car passed by. Thanks be to God! 


Wednesday, May 9. 1877. Rogation Day. 


Trenton.—Went directly to the Bishop’s, which was about three minutes’ walk from the 
station. He was out! Was away! Would not be home till late at night, or to-morrow! I thought 
for a few minutes, and then wrote a note on the back ofa card, and left it with Dr. Davies’ 
note. Drove to the station again, and after waiting an hour, it was time for the train. Another 
train comes up. Praised be GOD, our Lady and all the saints! I walked back to the house with 
him. The Bishop got out. He was very polite, read Dr. Davies’ note, and then began talking of 
business, and after some consideration we got things arranged for myself, for Harry, and 
possibly for Faye. The Bishop pressed me to stay to dinner, and I could hardly get away. On the 
steps he said: “I won't interfere with you if you work; I’m not afraid of you; you can hear 
confessions if you choose!” I went to the station praising GOD for all His miraculous 
interpositions. The Bishop promised to ask of the Bishop of Pennsylvania Harry’s immediate 
transfer, and said he would allow me to work with my connection with New York unbroken. 
Yea, the LORD hath done great things for us already, whereof we rejoice! 


Saturday, May 26, 1877. (In Octave of Pentecost) 


Mass and Holy Communion at S. Clement’s. Mattins at S. Mark’s. Took the train with all the 
family at 11, and at 2.05 arrived at 


NEW YORK. 


Laus DEO! Mamma stood the journey very nicely. I found at the boarding-house a card from 
Faye as follows: “The Bishop desires to meet the Candidates at 2 o’clock. Come immediately.” 
It was now nearly a quarter of three. So off I hurried. At the Palace I found the Bishop on his 
throne, and Professors Seymour and Hall acting as the two Presbyters. The candidates sat in a 
line opposite. I advanced to the Bishop, who shook hands with me very kindly. I made my 
apologies for lateness; he said he had heard I would come directly from the train. Again said: 
“Your hands feel very cold!” He was very genial, and I sat down and the examination 
proceeded, I getting a place by the side of Faye. Dr. Seymour conducted the examination, the 
Bishop occasionally asking a question. The subject was the heresies on our LORD’S Natures 


and Person. I was at the end of the line, and the question “What one word is the standing 
refutation of Nestorianism?” passed the whole line and came to me. Of course I answered, 
“Theotokos.” Dr. Seymour rubbed his hands, and said: “See what Pennsylvania can do! Hail to 
Pennsylvania!” 


And so, blessed be the Name of the Most Holy Trinity! my examination by the Bishop 
consisted in the glorious confession that our Lady, glorious Mary, is the Mother of GOD. I 
then, by the Bishop’s order, wrote and signed the declaration on Holy Scripture and 
conformity to the Doctrine and Worship of the P. E. Church in the U. S. A. The Bishop then 
said; “I suppose, Mr. Dean, you have examined Mr. Percival.” The Dean signified that I had 
passed all three examinations. The Bishop then said: “And I presume you know the portions of 
the service to be said memoriter.” 


I said: “Yes, sir, I think so.” The Bishop: “Well, now, don’t forget them.” A little silence, and the 
Bishop said: “Mr. Percival and Mr. Robinson, I do not think I need detain you any longer.” We 
rose to leave. 


Sunday, May 27. 1877. Feast of Trinity. Mass at Trinity Chapel. Then back to the house. At a 
quarter to ten the carriage came, and we drove up to the Transfiguration. Mamma got nicely 
fixed, and then I went into the Sacristy, and immediately put on my cassock and girded it. In 
this costume Faye and my self remained. John Sword came in, and we found that his papers 
had passed the standing Committee at 9.30 last evening. After waiting some time, I saw the 
Bishop coming, carrying his bag of vestments; so I rushed up and carried it in for him. We then 
put on our surplices, and while we were all standing, the Bishop turned to me and said: 
“Percival, will you turn to the Gospel in the Ordination of Deacons?” I found the place. “Let me 
hear how you would announce it.” I read: “The Holy Gospel is written in the xii. Chapter of the 
Holy Gospel according to S. Luke,” etc. “What would you do then?” “Wait until the Choir were 
done singing ‘Glory be to thee, O LORD.’ “What would you say after the Gospel?” “Nothing.” 
“Shall I read you the Gospel?” “Yes, read it in the church. So I with the girded cassock, with the 
Divine Liturgy in my pocket, who used the Sign of the Cross and genuflections, who wore a 
surplice made after the Paris pattern, I the only advanced of all the Deacons, was chosen to 
read the Gospel. Blessed be the Name of GOD! Before the Bishop left the room he came up to 
me and whispered: “Don’t be nervous, and don’t read too fast.” He is so kind. The procession 
went through the street, up the middle aisle, and then divided to let the Clergy pass to the 
Altar. Dr. Seymour was my presenter. The service began with Morning Prayer; sermon by Dr. 
Hobart. I turned square to the Altar for the “Gloria tibi, Domine,” and at the end turned again 
to bow before leaving. The Bishop placed the elaborate white stoles on the Priest’s necks. Faye 
had the one we had made him. After Communion. before leaving the rails, I genuflected as 
usual, and so did Faye and Sword. I crossed myself throughout as usual, and bowed at the 
Incarnatus. The service was as reverent as anything could be, Dr. Houghton making the 


ablutions with the greatest care, in wine and water, and John Sword receiving them. I was, of 
course, very faint at the end of the service, as it was near two o'clock, and I had had no meat 
since Thursday. After the service Dr. Seymour shook hands, and said: “GOD bless you, 
Percival!” Dr. Batterson rushed up and also saluted me very kindly. Dr. Oliver also. I said: 
“Doctor, I have to thank you for this, in great measure.” “How is that?” “Why; you were one of 
my examiners.” “Oh, you didn’t need much examining.” “Before I left I saw the Bishop. He 
shook hands, and said, “Now, you must be a good boy.” J said: “I'll try.” I then told him of the 
work I hoped to do in the fall, if he approved. “What, go away right away? No; tut, tut, I don’t 
approve. I'll choose whom to have to work for me.” “Well, Bishop, I’ll do as I’m bid.” “Oh, well, I 
suppose I must consider your mother’s infirmities. GOD bless you. I shall always be glad to 
hear from you.” He was so kind and good, all said so pleasantly and lovingly, that I hated to 
leave. Thank GOD I have a Bishop whom I can love and esteem, and who does not hate and 
distrust me. Dr. Seymour walked down the aisle with me, and then harry and myself went 
home, he to dinner, I to breakfast. Evensong at 5 at Christ Church. 


Tuesday, June 5, 1877. 


Mr. Hodge came to see me in afternoon, and wanted me to help him at the Chapel! I do not 
think this would do; although, what could be more delightful! .... 


Tuesday, June 19, 1877. 

Arrived, a little after 3, at Crawford House. 

Wednesday, August 15, 1877. 

A 4 0’clock Christian came. O what joy, once again I shall receive the Blessed Sacrament! 
Thursday, Aug. 16, 1877. 

Mass at 7.30. Oh! My soul! To have the Lord! To eat once again that Flesh and drink that Blood! 
What were earth! What though I feel day by day my strength grow less! What! If only Jesus be 
near! God keep me! 


Tuesday, Aug. 28, 1877. 


Mass and Holy Communion at 7. Breakfast at 8 o’clock, and left by the 8.40 train. Reached, at 
5.10, Northampton. 


Thurs., August 30, 1877. 


At about 7.15 reached Hartford ..... 
Friday, Sept. 7, 1877. 


My cold very troublesome. I shall not have many more days in earth, and all my labour shall 
be by God’s help to make those few useful. May He the Comforter give me strength. My Uncle 
Henry Percival died of consumption, and before long another Henry Percival, yes, the last 
Percival, will be laid in the dust. May the LORD then rest his poor soul. Amen. 


Sunday, Sept. 16. 1877. XVI. Trinity. 


Not clear enough to allow of my going to Low Mass. At 10 took the ferry-boat, and about an 
half hour after arrived at Merchantville. Mr. Peace was waiting for me, and we went together 
to the Hall. It is a wooden structure, with fittings of an unecclesiastical character. I 
immediately assumed my cassock and in this habit remained. Mr. P. assisted me in saying the 
service, as I was very weak. I preached for 20 minutes extempore on the text “GOD forbid that 
I should glory,” etc. I thought the sermon, for my first, was pretty fair, and I am inclined to 
believe that it was liked by the people. 


Saturday, September 22, 1877. Ember Day. 


Mass S. Clement’s; Mattins S. Mark’s. Stopped at the Bishop’s and sent up my card. He asked to 
be excused, as he was drawing up a paper and the gentleman was waiting for it. I asked 
whether he would be at the Episcopal Rooms; I found that he would be, between 11 and 1. I 
went there accordingly, and had to wait for sone time. The Bishop came into the room, and I 
rose. He came up and shook hands with me; was very polite and nice. In, say, five minutes, I 
saw him. He began by apologizing for not seeing me in the morning; I also apologizing for 
calling too early. I then said: “I thought, Bishop, that as I expected to live this winter in your 
diocese, it would be more polite to call on you and ask your permission to say prayers on 
weekdays in your diocese, if I should be asked by the Clergy.” He said: “You have my 
permission.” After some conversation about his trip out West, about the state of the Church, 
etc., etc., [told him that Mr. Hodge had a desire to begin daily prayers, but that he did not like 
to undertake it alone, and had asked me to help him. I said I should be very glad to, but must 
first call on you and ask your permission.” He said: “You have my permission to officiate. Of 
course, the other is a parochial matter between Dr. Foggo and Mr. Hodge.” I soon after left, 
having had a really very pleasant visit. The Bishop’s cordiality was as unexpected as it was 
agreeable. 


Sunday, Sept. 23, 1877. XVII. Trinity. 


Mass and Holy Communion, S. Mark’s. 


Down to Merchantville, and preached 30 minutes extempore. Congregation better. Dinner at 
Wright’s, Sunday School and Evensong. Very tired, and almost fainted during the first Lesson. 
Back and felt very ill. To bed. Mr. Hodge came to see me, to ask about my interview. He told 
me that the Bishop had ridden to Calvary Memorial Chapel in the carriage with Dr. Foggo, and 
had all the way “pitched into” me! Hodge could not believe that the Bishop had been so 
cordial to me. 


Weather clear and cool. 

Wednesday, Sept. 26, 1877. 

All day as yesterday. Hodge came before tea. Had seen the Bishop. He first said as he had said 
to me, and then said: “But now, as a friend to a friend, I would advise you not to have Mr. 
Percival. He is very ultra, and will compromise the Chapel.” Mr. Hodge said that he did not 
mean to regard his lordship’s advice, and that prayers would begin on Monday at 10 and 5, I 
being responsible for the first two weeks. 


Friday, Sept. 28, 1877 


LORD rest her soul, At about 11 o’clock in the morning GOD took the soul of Aunt Maria to 
Himself. GOD pardon all her faults and give her peace! 


Sunday, Dec. 30, 1877. In Octave of Xmas. 


I could only thank GOD that the preaching of His truth had not driven from His fold the 
people, and pray Him to bless me as | labour for their souls. 


1878 
Tuesday, Jan. 1, 1878. Circumcision. 


Mass at Chapel, as also. To call on Bishop. To see Aunt Caroline in the evening. GOD only 
knows what another year may shew. But o! make [me] ready to accept Thy Will, whatever It 
may be. 


Tuesday, January 15, 1878. 


Hodge had seen the Bishop, and he had asked him to give me license to preach, which his 
lordship had kindly granted! Laus Deo! I am to preach on Sunday night at the Chapel. GOD 
can do all things. In the evening the choir-boys came and spent the entire evening with me. I 
gave them puzzles, etc., and some cake and lemonade. I expect to found a guild, and then I 
hope to improve their behaviour. 


Saturday, Jan. 26, 1878. 


To Mattins at Chapel. To Merchantville by the 1.15 train. Went first to see Mr. White, the 
Methodist Preacher. He had been much irritated by my sermon on the Apostolical Succession 
and by my calling on Miss Cattell, so I stopped to shew him that there was nothing personal in 
my remarks. He received me rather well, although evidently he thought himself wronged. I 
explained my position as best I could, and left him. 


Sunday, January 27, 1878. III. Epiphany. 


Mass and Holy Communion, S. Clement’s. To Merchantville. Mattins and Mass by Hodge. 
Communions 16. (Wright and Johnson.) The Methodist preached against the Church this 
morning, and the Presbyterians attended in a body. Had Baptism before Evensong. Weather 
cloudy, and rain. 


Friday, Feb. 8, 1878. 


Damp morning; did not get out till Mattins. It may be curious to note some of the things the 
Methodist Pastor is reported to have said. S. Matthias the only Bishop whose ordination we 
read of, and he turned out a bad man, and S. Paul chosen in his place. That “that young man 
should be in the Church of Rome.” He called me, throughout the sermon, “the young man to 
whose care the Episcopal Congregation had been given.” “On these doctrines (i.e., Apostolical 
Succession) you are none of you married, you are all single.” He also remarked, I am told, 
privately, that if he had been in the house when I called on Miss Cattell, he would have taken 


me by the ears and walked me out. Perhaps of all the oddest thing is that he is going to resign 
and leave Merchantville! By the Presbyterians the whole matter was laid before their Synod! 


Thursday, Feb. 28, 1878. 


TRENTON. Went to the Palace. The Bishop was like a summer’s day. very kind, and willing to 
give his $100 for buildings. Talked with him an hour, and returned by the 11.10 to Philadelphia. 


Monday, March 4, 1878 

Bishop wanted me to go down with him and work. 

Wednesday, April 3, 1878. 25th Lent. 

Masses and Holy Communion as usual. Mattins at Chapel. Went visiting to several places. Just 
as I thought I was done, and was offering my last visit to GOD, I heard some one running after 
me and saying, “Father, Father!” I turned, and saw Mary Williams, full tilt. She wanted to ask 
me about her first Communion, so I went with her to her little shop, and instructed her for 
half an hour. She seemed much relieved, and I went on my way rejoicing. Evensong at Chapel. 
Thursday, March 7, 1878. 

My History Class. 


Thursday, April 1, 1878, 32d Lent. 


Lecture in evening (5): Haverstick, Smith, Clark, Webb, DeHaven. God grant they may have 
done good. 


Saturday, April 13, 1878. 34th, Lent. 

Masses and Holy Communion, S. Clement’s. Mattins and Evensong at Chapel. After Evensong 
Mr. Hodge and myself vested, and he blessed the palms with the prayers in the Priest’s Prayer 
Book. We then filled the vases, and stuck some about the Cross, and filled the Font with pieces 


broken up for the people. 


Sunday. April 14. Palm Sunday. 


Mass and Holy Communion, S. Clement’s. To Merchantville. Took a handful of palm with me 
from that blessed at Chapel. The people were delighted, and each took a piece as they went 
out, and wore it in the afternoon. 


Good Friday, April 19, 1878. 39, Lent 


Mass and Holy Communion at S. Mark’s. To Merchantville. Mattins, etc. (14). Peace’s, where I 
spent the day in prayer, and ate some rice and two eggs. Evensong at 4 (10). 


Wednesday, May 29, 1878. Rogation Day. 
On last night the Vestry passed the building resolution. I pray God it may all be carried out. 
Whitsun-Monday, June 10, 1878. 2d, Octave. 


Got up about 9.30, although I did not sleep till then, getting first awake at 6.30, and not having 
a good sleep after. At about 10.30, started for the Church of the Transfiguration. In the Upper 
Vestry there were quite a number of Ordinands, none familiar faces, until, looking around, 
whom should I see but Picksley. He was delighted to see me; I never saw any one so much 
pleased. The service did not begin till 11.30 after all. The procession went through the street as 
usual, and up the nave. Bishop Quintard preached, and began by the Invocation. The sermon 
was very good. Dr. Seymour presented me. Of course I need hardly say that Bishop Potter used 
the Form “Receive the HOLY GHOST,” etc. I could not say how I felt, but a thrill went all 
through me from those hands. At the Invocation of the Trinity, Dr. Seymour made the Sign of 
the Cross on my head. The service was perfectly plain. 


Whitsun-Tuesday, June 11, 1878. 


Woke up at 10 minutes before 7!! I could have cried! Dressed myself in 3 minutes, and got to 
Convent 2 minutes before the time. Oh what is man, that Thou hast such respect unto him? I 
am a Priest. 1am more than any Angel. The highest Angels can but pray; I absolve: the highest 
Angel can but adore; I made the LORD’S Body! This morning I exercised this power. Before 
Consecration, as the thought came to me of what I was about to do, to bring GOD down from 
Heaven, I almost fainted; but commending myself to that Dear LORD, I went on, and 
performed the act at which Angels and men wonder and adore. GOD forgive me if ever I speak 
lightly of this great mystery. I was fully vested, said the entire service, and observed the entire 
ritual. Faye, Fr. Benedict, and the Deacon from the Advent were in the congregation. 


Sunday, June 23, 1878. I. Trinity. 


Mattins and Mass at Merchantville. 
Monday, June 24, 1878. S. John Baptist. 


Mattins and Mass at Chapel at 11. Stood the fast very well. Not even headache. Evensong, 
Chapel. Bible Class of 16. 


Tuesday, July 30, 1878. 


Said Mass at S. Clement’s. Mattins and Evensong as usual. To Merchantville at 6.30 and held a 
Vestry Meeting, at which again it was determined to build, but on a new plan proposed by 
myself. By using actually the money they had, and by my lending $600 at 6 per cent. for 5 
years. I went over to see Mr. Kempton, who, while refusing to contribute, yet was very civil, 
and will continue his subscriptions. Left by the 1 o’clock train, after a great run, and got home 
by 12. 


Weather, damp and raw. 

Monday, August 5, 1878. 

Was much pleased to hear that the deed for Church lot was signed and money paid, and that 
also the contract was signed by the builder. Laus Deo. May it be to His glory. Went to 
Evensong at Chapel. Evening, rested. 

Wednesday, Sept. 11, 1878. 

A slight return this morning, which kept me in bed all day, and did not last more than an hour, 
nor even then was the pain severe. The Doctor fortunately came early. In talking he said: “Last 
year I attended you for a far more serious matter. You were acutely threatened with long 
disease.” Blessed be GOD who then so mercifully delivered me in answer to my prayer, when 
to me it seemed that all earthly aid must be useless. Sure I am that just so long as He has work 
for me to do, just so long I shall live; when His time is come, He will call me to Himself. Even 
so, come, LORD JESUS. 

Thursday, Sept. 19, 1878. 


To Mass at S. Clement’s at 9.30. Blessed be GOD, our Lady, and all the saints! 


Sunday, Sept. 22, 1878. XIV. Trinity. 


Blessed be the Name of the Holy and Undivided Trinity! I said once more a Mass to the glory 
of His Holy Name. 


Thursday, Sept. 26, 1878. 


Mass and Holy Communion at S. Clement’s. Mattins and Evensong at Chapel. Introduced lay- 
server and two vested men. 


Saturday, October 5, 1878. 


Mass and Holy Communion at S. Clement’s. Mattins at Chapel. Opening of Sewing School. To 
Merchantville by the 1.15 train. Found the Chapel still unfinished, but getting along. To dinner 
with Mr. Peace, and back by a quarter to 3 o’clock. From that time till 4.15 I worked hard, and 
got all to rights. Dossal up, and Cross and vases (6) in place: the strip of carpet down from the 
Altar. The retable in front covered with arbor vitae, and all the top piled up with flowers, most 
exquisite, and in such abundance I could not use them all. The Altar rails were twined and 
stuck full, and a cross on the lectern. The Sanctuary lamp was also in place, and the dirt 
cleaned up. Went over to the station, and received Drs. Davies and Foggo, Revd’s Wells, 
Dennison, Lewis, Hodge, and Miller; also a lot of people whom I did not know, and Aunt Kate 
and Aggie. (Katie not being well). At 5 the service began, and we went round the Church, 
compassing the Altar, and to the West by the South. We then followed the Order of Service. 
All went perfectly; the music was excellent, and the Church full. Dr. Davies’ sermon could not 
have been nicer, for he gave the stamp of approval to all I had been preaching during the year 
past. The collection nearly reached $30. The Doctor used the Invocation before the sermon, 
and blessed the Altar and the people with the Sign of the Cross. Dr. Foggo behaved with the 
greatest propriety, and all three of us said Te Deum before the Altar. The music was by Henry 
Smart. The return train started at a few minutes before 7, and the place really looked like a 
festival, the number of people going down to the station and coming back again. Drs. Davies 
and Foggo, Jim Miller, and Hodge came back to tea with me at 8.15. The Supper went off very 
nicely, and I went to bed after saying Sext, Nones, Vespers, Compline, and Preparatio Missae, 
tired and thankful to Almighty GOD, who had blessed my labours and crowned them with 
such a measure of success. Weather clear and lovely. 


Sunday, Oct. 6, 1878. XVI. Trinity. 


Said my Mass at the Chapel at 7.30. For the first time was at the mid-day Mass. I introduced 
the use of water, as I had on SS (?) days. Made the offertory while the collection was being 
made, and made both ablutions, with the wonted genuflections. At 2.30 the choir formed in 
procession, then two servers after the men, last Mr. Hodge and myself. We went down the 
south aisle and up the nave, singing “Round the LORD.” The new Litany stool was in place, 


and with my servers I sung the Litany, they kneeling one each side. After the address we went 
to the Altar, the two acolytes accompanying, who took up the collection. At night we had our 
first full choral service, collects and all being sung. It went very well. 


Saturday, October 26, 1878. 


Mass and Holy Communion at S. Clement’s. Went down to Dr. Foggo’s at about half past 10; 
found that the Doctor had seen the Bishop yesterday, and that the Bishop had pitched into 
me, as usual; that Dr. F. had told him my application to New York was no mark of disrespect to 
him, but was caused by a standing Committee ruled by Dr. Goodwin. He also assured the 
Bishop that what he had written in the Certificate, that he would find in me a dutiful 
Presbyter, he was sure he would find true. The Bishop said if that was so, it was all he desired, 
and said that it would be all. We went together to the Episcopal Rooms. right. The Bishop not 
there, so after waiting as long as I could, we left our cards, the letter dimissory, and the 
certificate of appointment. Dr. Foggo was all kindness and politeness. 


Tuesday, October 29, 1878. 


Said my Mass at S. Clement’s. Wells came home with me. To Mattins at Chapel. To Episcopal 
Rooms. Saw the Bishop: he was all cordiality, and received my papers immediately. The letter 
from Dr. Foggo was as follows: “Rt. Rev. and dear Sir: This is to certify that the Rev. H. R. 
Percival has been duly chosen an Assistant Minister of Christ Church, with duty at Christ 
Church Chapel. I am sure that you will find in Mr. Percival a dutiful Presbyter, remain, etc.” 
The Bishop gave me the written testimonial. Then I said: “Is there anything else I must do to 
secure my seat and vote in Convention?” He said: “No; this will secure your seat. It is with 
great pleasure that I welcome you to my Diocese; and may GOD’S blessing be on you and on 
your work.” I said that I trusted that he would find me a dutiful Presbyter, and he said “I have 
no doubt of it.” So ended the great interview. Quam admirabiles viae tuae, Domine! 


Friday, November 1, 1878. All Saints’ 


Said Mass at 7 ¥2, Chapel. To Mattins and Mass late. Wells to dinner, and set plan for his vote 
going. To Merchantville by 6.30 train. Miss Millett also to dinner. Bishop met at train; very 
nice on way down. Spoke of the beauty of the Chapel. At Church he was very complimentary. 
Spoke of me from the pulpit in the most glowing terms, and of my “wisdom,” etc. Also to the 
people afterward, and also to me personally afterward. He then and there formally appointed 
the Rev. W. Wells to the position. 


1879 
Saturday, February 15, 1879. 


Last night I dreamed that I was saying Mass, and that as I came down from the Altar with the 
Chalice in my hand, it began to sweat blood, which fell down on the ground; and in great fear I 
stretched out the Paten to catch the falling drops. I went up to S. Clement’s, and no sooner 
had kneeled down than Mr. Longridge came up and asked me whether I would take the Mass. 
Of course I was only too glad to. As no server came for the next, I served at that. So, as I had 
not known to make my preparation the evening before, GOD in His goodness supplied the 
lack by my meditations on my bed in sleep. 


Sunday, March 30. Passion Sunday. 


As usual. Mamma rather better. Large night congregation. Carpenter had had a long talk with 
the Rector, who had said, “the more he saw of me, the better he liked me.” This is very 
gratifying. To GOD be all the glory, for it was in His strength alone I went forth. Mr. Hoffman, 
the Warden, too, met Carpenter, and said to him: “Why, Mr. Percival was all right about 
Confirmation being a Sacrament, for I looked in the dictionary.” 


Tuesday, April 1, 1879. 


Said Mass at S. Clement’s. Mattins, Evensong, and Bible Class as usual. The first Confession in 
the Chapel is to be heard, D. V., on Thursday. Laus Deo! 


Wednesday, May 14, 1879. 

The reason I have assumed the title “Rector’s Assistant,” is that for the protest I asked Dr. 
Foggo whether “I they wanted my title. should style myself Assistant Minister at Christ 
Church.” He said, “Rector’s Assistant.” 

Thursday, May 15, 1879. 

Received letter from Dr. Foggo. He is in trouble with the Protestant element at the Church, 
and he is afraid to let me preach on Sunday in the Octave of the Ascension. His letter was very 
kind. His answer from me, of which copy among letters, equally so. He styles me “Rector’s 


Assistant of Christ Church Parish.” 


Sunday, May 25, 1879. In Octave Asc. 


Mass, etc., all as usual. Dr. Foggo to preach in the evening. He made to me the most elaborate 
apology for withdrawing his invitation, telling me of all the circumstances, all of which were 
highly gratifying, and shewed that the Doctor had been fighting my battles for some time past 
with those high in authority. He was all graciousness. Laus Deo! 


AN ARGUMENT 


Holden between the Rev. G. W. Hodge and the Rev. H. R. Percival. The ground of contention 
being, on the part of Hodge, that I was alienating by ritualism; on the part of myself, that he 
was dwarfing by compromising. The three practises he complains of are: 1. The Sign of the 
Cross. 2. The genuflection. 3. Bowing to the Altar. I answer that these are, ist, Matters which 
affect no one but myself. 2d, That “3” is practised by himself; that for “2” he substitutes 
prostration, quite as objectionable; and that “1” he publicly defends. 3d, That these complaints 
are made by an insignificant minority, insignificant in wealth, position, and 4th, that they are 
made by complaining people, who have the same if not greater fault to find with 
improvements introduced by himself, notably the omission of the Litany and the chanting of 
the Psalms. 5th, That these practices are approved, if not adopted, by all the working ladies in 
the congregation, and that if the rest of the people do not understand them, it is because they 
have not been instructed in the Sunday morning sermons. To all of which Hodge has nothing 
to answer but that the Catholics are an insignificant minority; to which I retort; “True, but a 
year and a half ago there were none at all.” 


Monday, June 2, 1879. 

One year to-day since I was advanced to the Priesthood. Blessed be GOD for all His mercies. I 
have said Mass 136 times; Services, , 821; Confessions, 8; Preached, 96; Visits, 221. Mass I said in 
thanksgiving. 


Friday, June 13, 1879. 


Came in with Ernest at 8.47. Got to Chapel in good time. Saw people after prayers till 11.30. 
Laus Deo! His grace is working in hearts. 


Sunday, June 15, 1879. 


Said services as usual. To dinner at Mrs. Webb ‘s. Took tea at home; paid a visit of 11/2 hour to 
Miss Mcclelleghan, which I pray may bring forth some fruit. 


Tuesday, June 24, 1879. S. John Baptist 


I had forgotten to note that Mr. Brobson, who had made the trouble about Confirmation being 
a sacrament, has taken to coming to the Chapel every Sunday night for the past three Sundays. 
I am told that he likes it. I pray GOD it may be a means of conversion. 


Sunday, June 29, 1879. 


Took dinner with Mr. Carpenter. Mr. Brobson at Church in night, and I preached on 
Absolution. I pray GOD he may have been moved. 


Wednesday, July 9, 1879. 

Blessed be GOD, our Lady and all the Saints, for the news of yesterday. It seems almost 
impossible that GOD should be so good to me and to grant me this great longing of my life. 
Think, my soul, of Sisters, and a Daily! Thou art wonderful in counsel, doing wonders. 

Sunday, August 3, 1879. 

Said my Mass, praise God, once again. 

Thursday, Nov. 13, 1879. 

Ernest came up this evening, and said that Mr. Nicholson had written to him to know whether 
I would at all consider a call to Westminster, and that he had written in answer, “No.” It seems 
strange that I should have been offered St. Clement’s before I was ordained; offered St. 


Timothy’s, yes, urged to accept it; wanted for St. Peter’s House; and now Westminster, when I 
thought I should never get anywhere. 


1880 

Monday, January 5, 1880. 

Received this morning, when I got back from Mass at S. Clement’s, a letter from Dr. Foggo, 
notifying me that my Assistancy at Christ Church was done. On going to the Chapel I found 
Mr. Hodge had received a communication from the same source, couched in the most gross 
and insulting terms, demanding his immediate and unconditional resignation. Of course, as 
Mr. H. had promised Dr. F. at any time he asked for it, to give his resignation, there was 
nothing to do but comply. GOD in His wisdom alone can tell what the end may be. 
Tuesday, Jan. 6, 1880. Epiphany. 


Sent this morning to Dr. F. the following letter: 


“2005 De Lancey Place, Philadelphia, 
‘January 5, 1880. 


“My dear Dr. Foggo: 
“I hardly know how to write to you in acknowledgment of the receipt of your note of the 3d 
inst. I can only say that I feel hurt at the apparent severity of its tone, and am sorry that I 


should have done anything to call from you so marked an expression of disapproval. 


“While I can no longer, then, sign myself ‘your obedient assistant,’ (as I trust you have found 
me hitherto), 


“I hope you will not resent my signing myself 
“Most truly your friend, and younger brother in Christ, 
“HENRY R. PERCIVAL. 


“To the Rev. Ed. A. Foggo, D. D. 
“Rector, Christ Church.” 


Friday, January 9, 1880. 


Did not get to bed until 2 A. M., and got up at 6. To S. Clement’s to Mass and Holy 
Communion, and stayed till after 8 P. M. I told Fr. Benson of our troubles, and he came to me 


an hour or so after, to ask me whether I would like the work in Baltimore with Rankin. I told 
him if this failed, I should like it amazingly. 


Tuesday, Feb. 3, 1880. 


Mass and Holy Communion, S. Clement’s. Mattins at Chapel. To see Aunt Caroline. Then to 
Miss Sank’s, and then to the Episcopal Rooms about Dr. Rudder’s death, I in the hope of seeing 
Dr. Foggo. After the meeting I crossed the room to speak to him, to took him by the hand and 
asked him if I could speak to him for a minute; so we went into the entry. I told him how sorry 
I was, and how badly I felt. Nothing could have been kinder than he was in every way. He said 
three distinct times that he had determined to leave Philadelphia for good. I trust he may 
change his mind. I told him that would make me feel worse than ever, for then I should feel as 
ifI had not only spoiled one, but two works. He said he would see me before he left. All the 
time he held my hand I could not control my feelings at all. He has a good heart, with a bad, 
angry, and fiery disposition. 


Thursday, Feb. 5, 1880. 


I said Mass at S. Clement’s. Mattins and Evensong as usual. Went to see the Bishop. He was 
very pleasant. I began by assuring him of my dutifulness to him. I then said that he knew as 
well as I did what I believed on the subject of Confession. He said he would be glad to hear 
what I believed, so I told him. He then gave his views, and after them said, “Of course, Mr. 
Percival, you don’t agree with me.” I said, “No!” He said: “As long as I am Bishop of the Diocese, 
I shall try not to administer it on party lines.” Before I left I knelt down and asked his blessing, 
which he stood up and gave me, laying his hand upon my head. 


RULE FOR LENT, 1880. 


1. Read each day till Holy Week one chapter of the Bible, with Commentary. 

2. Read each day one Conference of Lacordaire. 

3. Make each day, and write notes of, a meditation of 30 minutes. This may include sermons. 
4. If possible, eat no flesh save on LORD’s days. 

5. Hear (when not celebrating myself) Two Masses per diem. 

6. Go to sleep with thought of death, except Saturdays. 


Sunday, Feb. 22, 1880. 


All as usual. Large Congregations. Mrs. Harthan visited my people, asking impudent questions 
about Confession, and I was obliged to visit some of them. 


Wednesday, Feb. 25, 1880. 


To Mass at S. Mark’s. Mattins and Evensong as usual. 
I wrote the following letter to Dr. Foggo: 


2005 De Lancey Place, 
Feb. 25, 1880. 
Rev. and Dear Sir: 


“Unless I subsequently see cause to change my mind, | shall take no public notice of the 
charges you prefer against me. But I feel called on to state to you in the most solemn manner, 
as Priest to Priest, that you have wronged your brother by publicly making statements to his 
discredit, the truth of which you had neither investigated yourself, nor allowed him to refute. 
And moreover | affirm that the statement #3 in p. 7 is false from first to last, and from the from 
the consequences of this statement on souls, I am clean before my GOD. 


“Praying the divine blessing may rest upon you, I am 
“Yours faithfully in Christ, 
“A. R. PERCIVAL. 


“To the Rev. Ed. A. Foggo, 
“Rector of Christ Church.” 


I also wrote a letter to Bishop Potter, which will be found over this page. 


2005 De Lancey Place, Philad’ a, 
Feb. 25, 1880. 


My dear Bishop Potter: 


Since I have been brought into such disagreeable notoriety by the Rector of Christ Church, 
whose Assistant I have bien for some time past, I hasten to write to you, to assure you that the 
statements he makes with respect to me are exaggerated, and that the one that I ever refused 
Communion to a person because he had not been to Confession is utterly false. It was you, 
dear bishop, from whose hands I received the Priesthood, and I hope you will believe me 
when I assure you of my entire loyalty to the Church whose Orders I have received from you. 
On the subject of Confession, I do not urge nor advise it as an ordinary preparation for 
Communion. I consider it a valuable medicine, but a medicine which may be dangerous if 
taken in too great doses. 


Ever praying your blessing and prayers in my trouble, I am 
Your loving son in Christ, 

HENRY R. PERCIVAL. 

To the Rt. Rev. the Bishop of New York. 


Philad’a, Feb. 25, 1880. 
Rt. Rev. and Dear Bishop: 


The Rector of Christ Church having printed and published a pamphlet, in which (after having 
received “evidence’”) he has judged it best to make charges of a grave nature against my 
teaching, which indirectly imply my disloyalty to the Church whose Orders I have received, 
and to the Bishop in whose jurisdiction I an, and to whom I desire to show every mark of 
respect and obedience; I feel it my duty to say to you that these charges are misleading, and, in 
one instance at least, false. The statement (on page 7) that “Mr. Percival urged Confession to a 
Priest as advisable before receiving the Holy Communion,” is an exaggeration. If it mean that I 
urge Confession as an habitual preparation to Holy Communion, it is false; I neither so urge, 
nor would I so advise. From my conversation with you some weeks ago, you will know that 
under certain circumstances and to some persons | do consider such Confession advisable, 
but even to them at comparatively great intervals, and not by any means as an ordinary 
preparation to Communion. 


2. In speaking to a lady much my senior, I did say that this Church had most beneficially 
altered her discipline since the Reformation, in that she left every one to choose for himself 
whether he would go to his own Pastor or “to some other Minister of God’s holy Word,” and I 
mentioned in this connection that I personally was accustomed to go to Father Maturin. I do 
not think that in this you will consider that I offered any slight to the Rector of Christ Church. 


No. 4 on the same page: I deny that any of the books mentioned have been “circulated,” if this 
word is to be received in its ordinary acceptation. I have given a copy of one or more of them 
to special individuals to whom in my judgment they might be beneficial. 


As I said at the audience you so kindly granted me, I never distributed these books broadcast, 
which I should have considered injurious; nor do I hold myself bound by every statement they 
may happen to contain. I feel quite sure that in these three points you will acquit me of 
anything like disloyalty to the Church or yourself. I may have been indiscreet, and if so I am 
sorry: if my indiscretion has brought scandal on the Church, loss of spirituality, and distress to 
yourself, I cannot find words to tell what a grief it is to me. 


There is one charge, however, of so serious a nature that I consider my whole position before 
God and yourself depends upon it; it is numbered #3 (on the same page). And on this I claim a 
right to be heard, even though I be prolix; for unless I absolutely denied it I do not see how 
you could fail to present me for trial for a deliberate violation of the discipline of this Church. I 
deny the statement altogether, from first to last; and I think that no one who knows me will be 
disposed to question my truthfulness and frankness in the expression of my religious 
convictions. The facts of the case, to the best of my recollection, are as follows: Very shortly 
before the Episcopal Visitation of last year, when I was giving my Confirmation lectures on 
Thursdays at the evening service, a young girl was brought to me by her mother. This was at 
the very end of my course, there remaining, I think, but one lecture to be delivered. I asked 
why she had not come before, and to what parish she belonged. She said, to St. Mark’s. I asked 
why she was not going to be confirmed there. She said she liked the Chapel better, that she 
had been coming on Sunday evenings, and that as soon as De. Hoffman had gone to New York, 
her mother intended to be transferred with her to the Chapel. Under these circumstances I 
said I would present her if she had the proper requirements, and told her mother to bring her 
to my Bible Class on the following Tuesday, that I might talk to her. I had a conversation with 
her accordingly, her mother being present, and found that she had the literary qualifications, 
but of the spiritual I knew nothing, never having seen nor heard of her before. I told them 
both the duty of sorrow for sin, and gave to each a copy of “Helps to Repentance,” telling them 
that I, of course, did not insist on a Confession, but that at least the questions for self- 
examination would be a help to the daughter in her preparation for Confirmation. I then told 
them that the greater part of the Class would not wake their first Communion till Pentecost, 
and that in the mean time I would see and talk with her, and explain to her the Blessed 
Sacrament. She was then confirmed, and although afterwards, seeing nothing of her, I went to 
her house and appointed with her mother a time when I would see her, she never came. I 
presume, though I had at the time no reason to think so, she misunderstood me to mean, for 
Confession. They are poor and ignorant people, and I would not charge them with falsehood, 
as I know nothing of then. No letter of transfer being brought, I did not consider myself further 
responsible, and supposed they bad returned to St. Mark’s; but in the autumn I stopped at the 
house to ask about thew, and had a long talk with Mrs. Johnson, the mother, in which I 
especially told her (and her daughter afterwards) that I never required Confession before 
Communion, but that I did require that I should have some personal knowledge of one’s 
seriousness and fitness before I admitted him or her to first Communion. I was then told that 
she had already received the Holy Communion at the Church of the Mediator, to which I 
answered that if Dr. Appleton had admitted her, my responsibility was removed, and that she 
could receive whenever she pleased at the Chapel. her mother then told me that Dt. Appleton 
did not even know her. and that she had been admitted by her Sunday School teacher,—a 
lady. This to my mind changed matters, and made the responsibility revert to myself. Since 
then she has been at the Chapel but a few times, and I have had no. opportunity of speaking to 


her at any length, nor further than to assure her that, while I must see her to talk to, I would 
not and never had insisted on Confession. Whether she is a Communicant of St. Mark’s, where 
she belongs, or of the Mediator, where she was taught in the morning, or of Trinity Chapel, 
where she was taught in the afternoon, I do not Know. I do not consider myself responsible, 
and have dismissed the matter from my mind. If in the course I have pursued, I have been to 
blame: if I should have admitted a person to Communion for the first time, of whom I knew 
absolutely nothing, and who would not even take the pains to come and tell of herself and her 
seriousness; and if you rule accordingly, I shall submit in this, as in all things, to your godly 
admonition. 


I do not expect to make any public answer to the charge thus made against me by my late 
Rector on second-hand ex parte evidence, and shall leave my reputation and future usefulness 
in your hands, knowing that you will take what steps you deem fit, ifany, to clear me from so 
damaging and false a statement. 


Apologizing for troubling you in your time of rest with so long a letter, and hoping that the sea 
air may quickly restore your strength, I remain 


Your obedient son in the Church, 
HENRY R. PERCIVAL. 
To the Rt. Rev. the Bishop of Pennsylvania. 


P. S. [have no intention of publishing this letter, nor any answer you may make, unless you 
give me full permission. 


On the morning of yesterday I sent the following note to Mr. Hodge, after having had a long 
conversation with him, in the course of which he said that our “policy” was so different that 
we could never work together, because he could not stand the consequences of having an 
Assistant who pursued such a policy. To which I answered: “I have no ‘policy,’ but I do what I 
believe to be my duty. 


St. Matthias’ Day, 1880. 
My dear Mr. Hodge: 


Fearing from my conversation which I have just had with you, that you night think I desired to 
remain your Assistant contrary to your judgment, of the expediency of such a course, I write 


to assure you that my explicit desire is to leave at such time as you shall choose, if thereby in 
your opinion your path will be made smoother or your work furthered for the glory of God. 


Very affectionately yours, 
HENRY R. PERCIVAL. 


Mrs. Smith refers, in her letter to Mr. Hodge, to a statement written to myself last summer and 
shown to her by Mr. Hodge. Here followeth a copy: 


“Ifa quickened and lively conscience feels no scruple or doubtfulness, there is no provision in 
the book of Common Prayer urging such to Confession. 


“Ifa person feels scruple and doubtfulness, he is bidden and commanded by the Church to go 
to Confession, that such scruple and doubtfulness may be removed. 


‘Ifa person feels that he should go to Confession and does not go, he commits sin, and is in no 
state to receive the Holy Communion.” 


I place also in this connection a letter written by me to Dr. Davies at his request, and meant to 
be shown by him to Dr. Foggo. 


This latter was sent with one from Dr. D. to Dr. H., but no fruits followed, and 
perhaps he did not read it. 


“2005 De Lancey Place, 

‘January 19, 1880. 

“My dear Dr. Davies: “You kindly asked me to out in writing what I had said to you in the 
vestry-room of St. Peter’s this afternoon. J must thank you for the opportunity you thus give 
me of making an unqualified denial of those statements which I have reason to believe have 
been attributed to me, and for which I have been considered responsible. With respect, then, 
to Confession, let me repeat that:— 


“I never have urged any to resort to it, unless they had “scruple and doubtfulness”:—that—. 


“I have never taught, either publicly or privately that where there is no scruple or doubtfulness 
it is necessary to the worthy reception of Holy Communion. 


“Nor have I taught, nor do I hold, that for the majority of persons it is even desirable that they 
should habitually resort to Confession as a preparation for their Communions. 


“Had I ever taught that Confession was necessary if not legally, at least morally, to a worthy 
reception of the Blessed Sacrament, I should have considered Dr. Foggo’s course not only just 
bat too lenient, and should have deemed ecclesiastical proceedings eventuating in deposition 
the only proper reward for a Clergyman of the Church so far departing from her express 
teaching. As I said, I consider Confession medicine for the sick soul, not food for the whole 
soul. 


I have never bad an occasion of giving any public teaching from the pulpit on the subject, but 
in such private instruction as I felt it my duty to impart (either to those who have come to me 
of their own motion on the subject, or to those who I knew were tarrying away from the Holy 
Communion, or who while confirmed had never approached the holy Table because of 
scruple and doubtfulness): to all such these are the views I have tried to inculcate and the 
opinions I have endeavoured to express, 

with little success, however, it would appear, in one instance at least: which I deeply deplore: 
and if my failure sprang from any rashness of speech or lack of clearness on my part. I can only 
express my sorrow and pray for pardon. It is often said that 


one can speak of Confession in such a way as to tell the truth and yet not tell the whole truth. I 
an not writing to you in such a way, nor striving to frame formulas which will conceal a radical 
difference of views. Quite the reverse. I have tried my best to tell you fully and frankly what I 
believe on the subject, and I understood you to say that in your opinion my views and not 
exceed the provisions of the book of Common Prayer. I have been told that Dr. Foggo 
considered it a slight to himself and a display of lack of confidence in him, when I told one or 
more persons that if they did not wish to come to Dr. Hodge or myself, through personal or 
other reasons, they might go to any clergyman, land that as Father Maturin bad been a great 
help to me, I would recommend him. Had I thought the Doctor would have liked them 
referred to himself, I should have been only too glad to have done so: I acknowledge that I did 
wrong, and should never think of doing so again: I must add that I intended no slight in any 
way, and am sincerely grieved that he should have thought me capable of such a feeling. 


“I cannot close this letter without saving how very sorry Iam that anything should have 
happened to mar those relations between Dr. Foggo and myself, which to me at least were so 
pleasant; and how I hope, and how my daily prayer is, that God may in His good way restore 
them again. 


“Let me add in conclusion my hope that you, who have stood so often sponsor for me, will not 
have cause to be ashamed of your child, nor ever have reason to charge him with disloyalty in 


word or thought, to that Church, much of whose doctrine he learned from your mouth, and to 
whose ministry he was ordained at your recommendation. 


“I am your loving child in Christ, 

“HENRY R. PERCIVAL. 

“P. S. Please make use of this letter, in whole or in part, as you may think good.” 
Weather, clear and warm. 

Thursday. Feb. 25. 1880. 


Said my Mass at the Chapel: also Mattins and Evensong. Father Maturin to see me. Not at all 
well. 


Weather, clear and cool evening: rain morning. 
Friday, February 27. 


Mass at St. Clement’s at 7.45 and 8.15: Mattins and Evensong as usual. Went to see Dr. Davies 
and got his approval to the following letter, which I went home and sent copies of to the 
“Times” and “Inquirer” for publication to-morrow morning. 


“2005 De Lancey Place, Philad’a. 
“February 27, 1880.” 


“My dear Mr. Hodge: 


“Now that it seems probable that you will be able to continue your work. I consider it right to 
inform you that I have positively determined to sever all official connection with the Chapel, 
and to resign my cure of souls in your hands on March 10th in any 

event. I am led to making this announcement to you at this time because many misstatements 
and falsehoods have been publicly made concerning me, which, if believed, must reflect 
discredit on you and on your work: and since you hive so boldly maintained those doctrines 
which are so dear to me, I feel that there can be no surrender of principle in the course I have 
thus taken. 


“Praying the Divine Blessing may rest on you and on your work, and that God will bring light 
out of the darkness. I am 


‘Very affectionately yours, 
“HENRY R. PERCIVAL. 


“P.S. I shall send this for publication, hoping it may influence the vote on Monday. 
think it justice to you to add that I have taken this action without your knowledge or 
approbation. 


Thursday, March 4, 1880. 


Mass and Holy Communion at Chapel. Mattins and Evensong. To see Tatta. The following is a 
coy of the letter agreed on yesterday, and which I sent to-day: 


“Philadelphia, 
March 4, 1880. 


“Rt. Rev. and Dear Bishop: 


“It would ill beseem me to attempt to controvert anything you have said in your letter of the 
27th alt., the receipt of which I beg leave to acknowledge. 


I have but to answer the question you ask me, and to signify my reverent submission to your 
godly judgment in the case in which you disapprove my action. I suppose, of course, that your 
understanding of Dr. Foggo’s words is the true one, and therefore that it was I who 
misunderstood, and not he that misrepresented. 


“You say: “I am constrained to ask if these books good and true?” I would answer that the view 
of the case on which I acted was that books “good and true” which might be useful to some, 
might be injurious to others, and that the same books which might help to allay the scruple of 
one in doubtfulness, might tend to raise unnecessary scruple in one of a different 
temperament; and therefore while it would be useful that such books should be given to the 
few in the former condition, they might prove injurious to the many in the latter. 


“With respect to the “slight of a very grave character” which it appears I offered (quite 
unintentionally, however) to the Rector of Christ Church, it arose from ignorance of my duty 
to him, and I have already endeavoured to make to Dr. Foggo as amole and thorough an 
apology as one gentleman can offer to another. 


“I regret most deeply the troubles at Christ Church Chapel, and especially as you consider that 
I have been the cause of them: I knew that you had unofficially opposed my appointment, 
both to Mr. dodge and to Dr. Foggo, to the latter, in fact, the very day before he presented me 
to you as his Assistant; but I cannot feel that I have ever wilfully been guilty of the slightest 
disrespect or disobedience to yourself my Bishop, or to my late Rector. 


“Thanking you for your prayers, and assuring you that my constant prayer shall be that the 
“zeal” which you speak of may with riper years be directed more judiciously, and that I may 
approve myself a faithful Minister of Christ, and shew the loyalty I have professed to you, I am, 
as ever, 

“Your obedient son in the Church, 

“HENRY R. PERCIVAL. 

“To the Rt. Rev. the Bishop of Pennsylvania.” 

Received to-day a note from Bob Ritchie enclosing one from Arthur, asking whether there 
would be any use in his trying to get me to go to work with him at Chicago, and saying that he 
has wanted help but could not get the right man. I answered in the negative. 


Tuesday, March 9g, 1880. 


Masses and Holy Communion at St. Clement’s. Mattins and Evensong as usual. This my last 
service. God grant my work may have been to the setting forth of His glory! 


Wednesday, March 10, 1880. 

Received the forbidding-notice from Dr. Foggo, to which I answered as follows: 

“The Rev. Mr. Percival presents his compliments to the Rev. Dr. Foggo, and begs leave to 
acknowledge the receipt of his communication of the 9th instant, forbidding him to officiate 


within his parochial cure.” 


“2005 De Lancey Place, 
Philadelphia, March 10, 1880.” 


Thursday, March 11, 1880. 


Mass I said at 8.15 at St. Clement’s. 
Wrote the following letter to Dr. Foggo: 
“2005 De Lancey Place, Philadelphia, 
“March u, 1880. 

“Rev. and Dear Sir: 


“Having been informed that you were 

this morning refused admittance to the Chapel building, and that consequently you have been 
prevented from obtaining possession of the Register of the Parish, I deem it my duty to send 
you the names and residences of those families which have constituted my cure until this 
date. I have pleasure in informing you that at the present time none are in alarming illness. 


‘Very faithfully yours in Christ, 
“HENRY R. PERCIVAL. 


“To the Rev. Ed. A. Foggo, D. D., 
Rector of Christ Church.” 


Sunday, March 14, 1880. 


O how sad! The first Sunday in my life since in Priest’s Orders, that, being well enough to go 
out, I have said no Mass. O my God, it is through no desire of mine own: so long as it was in my 
power, the Mass was said regularly. Do Thou look upon and relieve the sorrows of my heart. 
Went to Mass and Holy Communion at St. Mark’s. To Mattins, Litany and High at St. Peter's. 
Dr. William B. Lewis preached, and on Confession, against those who would domesticate it to 
the Church! Ah! Davies! Davies! My friend! “put not your trust in princes,” etc. Mine own 
familiar friend, whom I trusted, hath lifted up his heel against me! 


Thursday, April 8, 1880 
Said Mass at St. Clement’s at 8 o’clock. Went down town, and met Dr. Davies in the car. He 
was very polite and kind; made the fullest apologies for Dr. Lewis’s sermon; but what do they 


amount to? 


Wednesday, May 5, 1880. 


Said Mass at St. Clement’s at 8.15. Left home at the 12.22 train from West Philadelphia for 
BALTIMORE. 


where | arrived in due time, and was met at the station by the Rev. Mr. Gibson, who took me 
to Dr. Rankin’s. then had dinner, then to look at the Church, which was better in some 
respects than my remembrance of it. 


Sunday, May 9, 1880. 
“To J. B. Coughlin, Esq., 


“Secretary of the Vestry of St. Stephen’s Church, 
“Florence, N. J. 


“Dear Sir: 

“Allow me through you to express to the Vestry of St. Stephen’s Church my sense of the 
compliment they have paid me in asking me to accept the presentation to the living of which 
they have the gift, and also my sorrow that I feel it my duty to decline their offer. I have given 
the matter my prayerful consideration, and feel that I could not properly perform the work of 
your parish. 

“Commending you to God and to His grace, I am 

‘Very faithfully yours in Christ, 

“HENRY R. PERCIVAL.” 

Friday, June 4, 1880. 

St. Clement’s to Mass. Fr. Prescott told me that he had seen the Bishop. That the Bishop had 
said that he only required the Long Exhortation to be used on Sundays at 11 o'clock. That as for 
lights, to use common sense as to how many were needed, he having told him that on Sunday 


last he was obliged to burn the standards. The Bishop also received and licensed Fr. Shepherd. 


Saturday, June 5, 1880. 


Mass and Holy Communion at St. Clement’s. Fr. Prescott announced after the Celebration that 
by the permission of the Bishop the Long Exhortation would be omitted at the Earlies, and 
that lights would be used when needed. 


Monday, June 29th, 1880. St. Peter’s Day. 


Said my Mass at St. Clement’s. Came out to breakfast. Aunt Katie sick abed. The Doctor came 
out in afternoon, and I went in with him at 6.17. The Watmoughs came over in the afternoon. 
I went by appointment to see Rev. M. I. Meigs. Met there a Mr. Brown who, it appears, was 
there on purpose. They are talking somewhat of calling me to the Church of the Evangelists, 
and he wanted to make sure whether I would accept I refused to bind myself. May God in His 
mercy guide all things aright. Came out by 9.45 train. 


Monday, July 5, 1880. 
Copy of letter to Dr. Bache: 


“2005 De Lancey Place, Philadelphia, 
“July 5, 1880. 


“To T. Hewson Bache, M. D. 
“Dear Sir: 


“On leaving the Chapel I neglected to take away with me two music books (Organiste 
Catholique) marked with my name. I think they were in the box for the music alongside of the 
organ. I would thank you if you would send them by the sexton to Miss Hewson’s, 

or else send me a license to remove them. 


“I wish also to inform the Rector and Vestry of Christ Church through you, that I have a 
cassock and cappa which I imported some two years ago from England for my use at the 
Chapel. It came through the Custom House free of duty as the property of Christ Church 
Chapel, and although In rather a worn out condition, I shall be ready to return it to the Chapel 
on your demand. 


“I would also call the attention of the Corporation of Christ Church to the fact that several 
articles of Ecclesiastical furniture, etc., ware deposited in the Chapel by myself and my 


immediate family. 


Of these the following is a list. 


One Altar Rug of Axminster Carpet. 

2 Turkish Rugs. 

1 Brass Altar Cross. 

2 pairs of Brass Altar Vases. 

1 framed picture of the Crucifixion, for use in the Vestry. 
1 Shelf for Chalice, placed beneath the above. 
1 Clock for Vestry. 

1 Green Silk Burse and Chalice Veil. 

1 White Silk 

1% doz. Bird’s Eye Purificators. 

1 Box of Priest’s Hosts. 


These articles were intended for the uses of religion, and as long as they are so used, of course 
I have no remark to make; but I would request the Rector and Vestry of Christ Church to 
return to their donors any of these articles which are not in accordance with ‘the use of Christ 
Church,’ or which they may deem superfluous or superstitious. 


“Very truly yours in Christ, 


“HENRY R. PERCIVAL. 
“Sometime Rector’s Assistant, Christ Church Parish, and late Priest Asst. Christ Church 
Chapel.” 


Copy of letter to Rev. M. T. Meigs: 
“My dear dr. Meigs: 


“In thinking over the matter of our conversation the other evening, I feel very favourable to 
the plan proposed, and should your friends perform their part, I should feel myself bound to 
co-operate with them. 


As for the money burden, I find I could have the mortgage taken immediately; and for the rest, 
I am confident there would be no trouble. Also, in thinking the matter over, I feel quite certain 
that a number of persons of wealth would go to work with me if I were in the city, which 
would of course lighten the weight of outstanding obligations and give the congregation a 
solid money basis. For the first year it would be up-hill work and cost me a good deal, but Iam 
sure it would be well repaid by the good done. 


“Thanking you for your kindness, I am 


‘Very truly yours in Christ, 

“H. R. PERCIVAL. 

Saturday, July 17, 1880. 

Went down to meet Gibson, and brought him home. Got telegram from Diehl saying that St. 
Timothy case ruled in our favour, and later one from Meigs saying that he had mailed me call 
to Church of Evangelists. Laus Deo! 


Wednesday, July 21, 1880. 


Went in to town by 9.35 train, and to see M. T. Meigs, who did not arrive until 10.30. He had 
the call dated July 16, and I immediately wrote and sent by him the following answer: 


“Church Lane, Germantown, 

“July 21, 1880. 

“Gentlemen: 

“Allow me through you to signify to the Vestry of the Church of the Evangelists my acceptance 
of the call extended by them to me to the Rectorship of the Parish. That God Almighty may 
have as all in dis holy keeping, is the constant prayer of 

‘Very faithfully yours in Christ, 

“HENRY R. PERCIVAL. 

“To Messrs, etc. 

Thursday, July 22, 1880. 

I sent the following Letter to the Bishop: 


“Church Lane, Germantown, 


“July 22, 1880. 


“Rt. Rev. and Dear Bishop: 


“The work which I have been so desiring and praying for has at length presented itself in the 
form of a call extended to me on the 15th instant by the Vestry of the Church of the Evangelists 
in this city, to the Rectorship of that Parish, which I accepted yesterday. May I ask your 
prayers and blessing on me and my new field of labour. 


‘Very obediently your son in the Faith, 
“HENRY R. PERCIVAL. 

“To the Rt. Rev. the Bishop of Pennsylvania.” 
Thursday, July 29, 1880. 


Went in early and said my Mass. I made him the offer of Assistant Minister. Mortimer came, 
and he said he did not think he could accept it, but would take a week to consider. He stayed 
over night. 


Saturday, July 31, 1880. 


Went to town for Phil. Wharton’s funeral. Out by 2.05 train. Ordered Vesper lights for $50 the 
pair, and Credence Table for $1.50, and Book Rest for $1.50. Herbert Welsh came and spent 
afternoon, and Charley to tea. 


Wednesday, August 4, 1880. 
Wrote to Dr. Davies at Harry Meigs’s suggestion. After telling of my call, I continued: 


“It has been suggested to me that I should ask you to use your influence to get Mr. Hodge 
called to Jenkintown. If anything could be done in that direction I should be most grateful. 
Nothing weighs more on me than to find myself with the prospect of work in the Autumn, and 
dodge, to whose zeal and self-denial all the success of the Chapel enterprize was due, without 
work and humanly speaking, wasting his powers. Surely the Church cannot afford to allow a 
man of his ability, truth and energy to remain inactive. I am the more anxious he should get a 
cull which he could accept, since he has been so sadly misrepresented, the very Judge from the 
beach talking of matters with which he had and could hate (from the nature of the case) had 
no familiarity, and yet insinuating if not directly affirming that Mr. Hodge’s word could not be 
relied on. I suppose I know all the ins and outs of the matter far better than any one else 
except Dr. Hodge himself, and all I can say is that, so far as I know, Mr. Hodge’s statements 


have all been accurately true. And if a charge were to be formulated against him, I should 
rather say it was that he had a too scrupulous sense of honour than the reverse, of course, 
persons may differ as to the advisability of some part of his action. I myself, as you know, 
urged him to leave matters to the laymen when they had gone to the Courts, but human 
nature could hardly be expected to have had the force to resist the great weight of influence 
brought to bear upon him by the so-called ‘Vestry of the Church of the Holy Communion,’ 
urging that they had embarked in a disagreeable and costly enterprize for his sake, and that if 
ha aid not do as they desired and begin Services, they would consider that he had betrayed 
their interests. He yielded, under the press of circumstances, to such well-intentioned but 
unkind importunity, is it to be wondered at and if that yielding brought him into trouble, 
should not the world rather try to undo the evil than taunt the unfortunate? During the years I 
have been working with Dodge, I have found him charming, and the more you know him the 
more you love his sweet, gentle, ever-hopeful disposition. I am sure he would be a great 
blessing to Jenkintown, and that his culture would render him suited to the summer 
congregation, as his devotion and zeal would ensure his success with the village folk. If you 
can do anything for him you will be placing me under the deepest obligation and continuing 
the display of your love to 


“Yours faithfully and affectionately in Christ, 

“HENRY R. PERCIVAL.” 

Friday, August 6, 1880. 

Received a very unkind letter yesterday from the Bishop, which I answered as follows: 
“Church Lane, Germantown, 

“August 6, 1880. 

“Rt. Rev. and Dear Sir: 

“Allow me to acknowledge the receipt of your letter of the 3d inst. The respect I owe my 
Bishop prevents me in answer from doing more than expressing my sorrow and astonishment 


at its tone and contents. 


“Trusting that your prayers, in which I most heartily join, may draw forth a speedy answer 
from the Divine Throne, I am 


“Reverently yours in Christ, 


“HENRY R. PERCIVAL. 
“To the Rt. Rev. the Bishop of Pennsylvania. 
Saturday, August 7, 1880. 


Wretchedly nervous all day about the meeting of the Vestry in the evening. Aunt Sue to 
dinner. Went in by 7 o’clock train at town. Vestry arrived one by one. Assembled at about 8 
o'clock. A Mr. Reynolds undertook to twit a Mr. Mclean about being dissatisfied, whereupon 
Mr. McLean said he had been deceived, that it had not been told him where I came from, etc., 
etc. I thought, this is certainly most astonishing and disagreeable. He continued, if I had 
known, no doubt I should have voted for him, for I think him a good man, but we ought to 
have known. Things were getting rather high, so I said I would invoke the Divine Blessing. I 
then called for the minutes of the last meeting, which were read and approved. I then asked 
whether the Secretary had any communication. He had my letter of acceptance. Then I made 
a statement apropos of Mr. McLean’s remarks: telling the share, or I should say, lack of share I 
had in the election; how I knew none of them, having only accidentally met one; how I had 
not asked for the election, but that, now that I had it, I intended to consider it a good and 
bona fide one, as I had supposed it. That I was well known, having had a disagreeable 
notoriety and that every one interested in Church matters ought to have known about me for 
months. I then said that I had made myself familiar with the financial condition of the Parish; 
and they passed a resolution unanimously to the effect I desired, to bay the remains of 
revenue to me, to be disbursed in salaries to myself and curates. I then spoke on the Vested 
Choir, asking the opinion of each, and Mr. McLean offered a resolution requesting me to 
introduce one. This was unanimously carried. I then spoke of the alterations I wished to make, 
and authority was voted to me to do what I pleased. After this we adjourned, evidently all well 
pleased one with another. Laus Deo. 


Monday August g, 1880. 


To town. To see Bickerton. Work going on. Etter says $30-$35 for all his work, and providing 
the stalls, etc., etc. Door of screen as by pattern given. 


Tuesday, August 10, 1880. 
To town. Visited a little. Took Mary with me to take up carpet. Work begun to-day by Etter. 
The Sexton showed me a champagne bottle filled quarter full of the Sacred Blood! God pardon 


us all! I took time to consider what should be done, and locked It up. 


Wednesday, August 11, 1880. 


To town; to Church; and visited. Found my arrangements would not quite do, and had to be 
modified. 


Ordered Altar with carved columns. 

List of Ordered Articles. 

1 Altar Cross $50.00 

2 Brass Gas fixtures 30.00 

1 Book Rest 1.50 

1 Credence Table 1.50 

1 Altar 28.00 

Carpenter-Work, etc. 35.00. 

Thursday, August 12, 1880. 

Faye to tea, to whom I made offer of curacy. 

Friday, August 15, 1880. 

Very wretched. No going to town. Mr. M. T. Meigs came out in the morning, bringing news 
that the Church would be sold next week by Building Association unless something was done. 
I had also received on Wednesday letter from Lawyer of Dr. Franklin, saying that he too 
would sell out! Good Christians! 

Saturday, August 14, 1880. 

In bed all day. Sent Mary with Katie to town and to Church, where work is stopped by the 
brick wall, which will not go into place as wanted. Katie also found a notice of the sheriff from 
Dr. Franklin! 


Monday, August 15, 1880. 


In bed. Hitty, Frances, Aunt Sue, Wells, and in evening, Mr. M. T. Meigs. I wrote to Dr. Franklin 
as follows: 


“Church Lane, Germantown, 


“August 15, 1880. 


“The Rev. Thos. D. Franklin, D. D. 
“Dear Sir: 


“My attention has been called to an article in the Evening Telegraph which has given me great 
pain. I need hardly assure you that it was placed there without my consent and without my 
knowledge. I have been intending writing to you for some days past, (but have been so unwell 
that I have neglected to do so) in relation to action taken 

by Mr. Geo. Reed, your counsel, he informs me; action which I feel sure was taken owing to a 
misunderstanding and under the supposition that the Church would be sold under the 
Building Association mortgage. That claim will be attended to, and the Church I hope (in 
which I know you will heartily join me) will be saved from sale. When the notice was served at 
the Church I took, of course, legal advice, and left the matter in the hands of my lawyer. I had 
no reason to suppose such action was contemplated as I read of in the paper, nor ad I know, 
officially or otherwise, what steps my Lawyer has taken, but I trust that I shall not allow myself 
to be carried into any unkind or partisan action, and I an sure that you will accept this letter in 
the spirit in which it has been written, and believe me when I again assure you how vexed I 
am that so overdrawn a statement should have appeared in the public prints. 


“Believe me, very faithfully yours in Christ, 
“HENRY R. PERCIVAL. 
Thursday, August 19, 1880. 


Hoped to have gotten to town, but too rainy looking. Took a drive in morning. 
Ernest and Hitty in evening. Sent the following letter to Dr. Franklin: 


“Rev. and Dear Sir: 


“I have to thank you for your considerate letter, which came do hand this morning. 

I am glad that my supposition with regard to the action of your counsel was correct, as I would 
not willingly believe it possible that a clergyman would add to the troubles of a parish already 
so weighed down by financial difficulties. I have heard this afternoon from my lawyer that a 
rule has been granted to open the judgment, and although I have but little knowledge of the 
law, I understand that the effect of this will be to stop all immediate action in the matter. 
Hoping that before any further action is taken I may have more acquaintance with the affairs 
of the parish, and assuring you that for my part (of course, I can only speak in my private 


capacity, and not for the corporation), I should be far from desiring to escape any just 
obligation, I remain, 


‘Very faithfully yours in Christ, 
“HENRY R. PERCIVAL 

Friday, August 20, 1880 

Did nothing all day. 

Saturday, August 21, 1880. 


Got to town again. Laus Deo! Had a most successful day. To St. Mark’s, where Nicholson 
promised me all the old woodwork and font, and where I got the old cassocks, 12 boys’ and 4 
men’s. To Miss Hewson’s, there I found 5 surplices had been made. To Ernest’s. To Neilson’s. 
To the House. To Church, where all getting along slowly. 


Sunday, August 23, 1880. 
Wrote the following to Dr. Franklin: 
“Rev. and Dear Sir: 


“I return you with many thanks the letter of the Bishop’s, and must also add my thanks for 
your own long letter, which, of course, I was very glad to receive, and to understand the 
particulars of the matters you treat of; but which I should never have thought of asking from 
you. I have no desire to rake up afresh old, and I trust now bye-gone, troubles in a parish 
which can so ill afford to be weakened by internal strife. I have always made it a rule never to 
believe anything to the disadvantage of one of my own order until it has been proved before a 
competent tribunal, and I have refused to hear from any of your late parishioners gossiping 
stories about yourself and your incumbency, having only asked some questions which I 
deemed it important I should have answered, and having asked the same questions of a warm 
and true friend of yours, the present Rector’s Warden, only last evening, so as to ensure having 
heard the truth. I trust indeed that the Holy Spirit may lead us and drive from as (as you say) 
all partisanship, prejudice and passion, so that the ark of God’s Church may keep steadily on 
her course, carrying her precious burden of souls safe to the eternal harbour. 


“Uniting my brayers to yours for a wise and peaceful and just ending of the Evangelists’ 
troubles, I am 


‘Very truly yours in Christ, 

“HENRY R. PERCIVAL. 

Friday. August 27, 1880. 

Answered a letter of Dr. Franklin’s, received this morning, as follows: 
“The Rev. T. L. Franklin, D. D. 

“Rev. and Dear Sir: 


“I am this instant in receipt of your letter dated the 25th instant. I have not seen the article to 
which you refer, nor did I know that such an article had been written. I can only say that all 
such articles, whosever they may be, are against my will and al together against my desire. 


“Your statement which you propose sending to the paper seems to me to be admirable and 
most conclusive, and if you like taking notice of newspaper attacks, and feel at liberty to 
publish without permission part of a private letter from the Bishop, it seems to me that the 
article would do to correct false impressions, if you think that impressions of any kind may be 
made by anonymous pieces in the public prints. 


“I should prefer that if you Quote my letter to Mr. Reed, it should be in the words I wrote, to 
wit: to the best of my knowledge no steps have been taken towards the settlement of Dr. 
Franklin’s claim. I was willing to overlook the extreme discourtesy of Mr. Reed’s note, knowing 
his youth; but deemed that a note of the impertinent nature which I received could receive at 
my hands only a short and formal answer. I am not accustomed to be questioned as to 
whether I have taken ‘any steps, and if so, what steps, nor to being informed that if by the 15th 
prox. (Aug.) [!] the money is not Paid, I shall be obliged,’ etc. One could hardly expect such 
language to be acceptable to any man, above all to a Clergyman who had had no share in the 
contracting of the debt referred to. Of course, I do not consider you responsible in any 
measure for the had taste of your counsel, but I wished to explain to you why my note in 
answer had been so curt. 


‘Very faithfully yours in Christ, 
“HENRY R. PERCIVAL. 


Went into town for the Choir rehearsal. All went off very well. Laus Deo! 


233 South 13th Street, 
September gth, 1880. 


Revd. Henry R. Percival. 
Dear Sir: 


Your note of July 5th was referred by the Managers of Christ Church Chapel to the Vestry of 
Christ Church. 


At the first Vestry meeting held thereafter, namely, on the 1st instant, I was granted authority 
to deliver any articles in Christ Church Chapel which does not belong to the Chapel upon 


demand being made by the owners. 


In communicating the above I embrace the occasion to add that your note states that the 
articles enumerated by you “were deposited in the Chapel by you and your immediate family”. 


It is clear the authorities of the Chapel have no title, no ownership in these articles. 

They are simply deposited and although all appreciate the fact that they were deposited 
through a kindly interest in the Chapel entertained by you and your family, it appears to me to 
be unbecoming to retain articles seemingly the property of the Chapel which, strictly are not 


so. 


I have therefore directed the Sexton to deliver, when applied for by you or your agent, the 
following named articles. 


One Altar-rug; two pairs of brass Altar-vases; one framed picture of the Crucifixion; one shelf 
for Chalice; one Clock; one green silk Burse and Chalice-veil; one white silk Burse and Chalice- 
Veil; one-a a-half doz. Bird-eye Purificators. 

The box of Priests Hosts has never been found although diligent search has been made for it. 


Very respectfully yours, 


Thos. Hewson Bache. 
Secretary Board of Managers. 


Sunday, Sept. 5, 1880. 


Another sad Sunday. I said no Mass. However, got to St. John Baptist’s and heard one, at 10.30 
o'clock. 


Thursday, Sept. 9, 1880. 

Said Mass at 8 at St. Clement's. 
Wrote to Dr. Bache as follows: 
“T. Hewson Bache, Esq., M. D. 
“Dear Sir: 


“I am just in receipt of your letter, and would say in answer how sorry I am that you should 
have misunderstood my letter of July last. My desire was not to take away articles which were 
in use at the Chapel, and so serving the purpose for which they were donated quite as well as 
they ever did or could do; but only to provide against two contingencies: the one, that the 
articles should not be disused and stored away, and so not serving the purpose for which they 
were donated; the other, that if the Chapel should be sold, those articles should not be 
included in such sale. So long as the Chapel remains in the hands of Christ Church and the 
articles are found useful, we are most happy that they should be so used. We shall take no 
steps towards claiming then, nor shall we avail ourselves of the generous action of the Vestry. 
But should anything happen by which the Chapel should be sold or otherwise disposed of by 
the Corporation of Christ Church, we should thank you if we were in time made aware of the 
fact, that we might remove the articles referred to. 


“Thank you for your courtesy, I remain, etc. 
“ERE; 


Friday, Sep. 10, 1880. 

Went to Church to Choir practice in evening. All went very well. 

Saturday, Sept. 11, 1880. 

Went to Church in the afternoon and finished getting things into order. The Altar looks 


beautiful indeed. I am feeling inexpressibly miserable and nervous. I pray God to keep me 
through it all. Amen. 


Sunday, Sept. 12, 1880. 


Once more, blessed be God’s Holy Name, I am at work in a Church with cure of souls! Said my 
Mass at the Altar of my own Church, a Mass in reparation of the many blasphemies 
committed in that Chancel since the Church was built. Said Morning Prayer and Litany plain 
at 10,30, with Sermon, and sung Evening Prayer with Magnificat at 7.30. The congregations at 
the Services were large and encouraging. But the work is enormously difficult and very up-hill. 
I expect to hear much complaining and growling. The Altar in green with Cross and flowers. 
The Choir was vested. Oriented for the Creed. At the Low, observed full ritual. Epistle and 
Gospel with back to people, and begun at Epistle side. 


Friday. Sept. 17, 1880. 
Said Mattins at 10.30. 


Fr. Maturin came down to see the Church, and liked it very much. Visited a little, and very 
agreeably. I feel indeed alone with Jesus in my work. I never felt so entirely in the Divine 
Hands, and so entirely saw the worthlessness of my own endeavours. How can I, broken in 
health, amid people worse than heathen build up anything to God’s glory? The answer is: “Not 
by might, nor by power, but by My Spirit. In the evening, down to the Choir practising. 


Sunday, Sept. 19, 1880. 


Fair congregation in morning, but splendid at night. I could not have believed it possible. O 
dear Lord, how can I thank Thee enough for all Thy mercy to me! 


Saturday, Oct. 2, 1880. 


Gave the first explanation of Gospel. O Lord, how manifold are Thy works! The first one was 
the Power of Absolution, which I set forth as boldly as I could and knew how. It seems to have 
been received by the teachers very well. Blessed be God! 


Sunday, Oct. 3, 1880. XIX. Trinity. 


Said my Mass. Hodge came down and said second, and preached. After Litany, gave out hymn. 
Clergy went to Sacristy. The ritual was as follows: I put on cotta, and Hodge took chalice, as at 
a Low. Bell rung. As hymn began, we came in. After that, all served as a Low, moving the book, 
saying Credo, etc., etc. I requested congregation to stay till end, which most all did, a few going 
during the Offertory. The whole Service was done at 12.30!! The number of communicants, 56. 
I put on my stole for the Communion. Sung hymns at Offertory and after Blessing. Placed in all 


the pews the rules for Communicants. The behaviour was very good. The congregation the 
largest we have had in the morning, perhaps 400. Hodge took dinner with us. I went down to 
Sunday School and addressed the children; they answered well, seemed much interested, and 
sang a Moody and Sankey hymn. In the evening the congregation was larger than ever, 
computed at 600. Dr. Davies was in the Chancel, and read the Lessons. The music much 
better. I pray that prosperity may not destroy my soul! I preached on external ritual to a very 
attentive congregation. Dr. Davies expressed himself as much pleased with the Service, which 
he described as “bright and hearty.” This hath God done! Non nobis, Domine, non nobis! Had 
to go down and see Mr. Hawkins, who was very ill. 


Sunday, Oct. 24, 1880. XXII. Trinity. 


All as usual. Funeral after Mattins. Wore my cappa over surplice, and also my biretta. The 
interment at some distance; back to dinner at 1.50. Fr. Maturin preached a grand sermon in 
the night at the Evangelists’ the first pulpit in the city he has been invited to! 


Monday, Oct. 25, 1880. 


To see Tatta and attend to business down town. Harry came to-day. Fr. Maturin and myself 
spent evening trying to shew him his duty to St. Timothy’s. 


Tuesday, Oct. 26, 1880. 


Went to Mass at St. Clement’s, then down to Mr. Hunter’s. Saw, after waiting no end of time, 
Mr. Kirkham; he was willing to have the scrip put in his name to the whole amount of $1200. 
This is to be paid Dr. Franklin in settlement of his claim of $1500. Mr. K. said that he would 
give $100, and he thought that his sister would give as much. As soon as the scrip is issued, it is 
to be entered up, and then assigned (or whatever it may be called) to my use, so that it will be 
quite safe. The money was really supplied by Aunt Kate, the cheque will be drawn by Ernest, 
and to meet it Aunt Kate will send Ernest a cheque to the full amount. I am very thankful that 
so good a name can be used. Mr. Hunter was present in the room when the arrangements 
were made with Mr. Kirkham, so that, should any accident befall before the scrip is entered 
up, there will be a witness. Took Harry to see Evangelists’, and also St. Timothy’s. I fear he will 
never take it. Boys in evening, in great number. 


Wednesday, Oct. 27, 1880. 


Service in morning, and some visiting. Vestry meeting in evening to grant scrip, which was 
given in due form. 


Sunday, Nov. 7, 1880. 


Very successful day. Good congregations and beautiful music. Blessed be God, I have seen 
again the ——-—s and hope to be able to do them good. 


Sunday, Nov. 14, 1880. 


All as usual. Great crowd at night for Knox Little. Every seat taken, and double row of chairs in 
nave. He was very tired when done. 


Monday, Nov. 15, 1880. 

Visited all morning, not getting back till 4 o’clock. 

To St. Mark’s in evening, to organize new society, i. e. Clericus. 

Thursday, Nov. 25. 1880. 

Said my Mass. At midday had good attendance. In the evening Mr. Knox Little came, and with 
him Frs. Prescott, Sheppard, and Maturin, Harry Meigs, Dr. Robins, Faye, Fiske, Hibbard, 


Hodge, Dennison, Wells. The Bishop and Dr. Davies had prior engagements, and Nicholson 
was sick. All went off very nicely. 


1881 
Lent, 1881. 
I. No flesh on Wednesdays and Fridays. 
II. No butter nor sugar, except possibly on Annunciation. Violation, 5 strokes each time. 
III. No dessert of any kind. 
IV. No relish of any kind. 


V. Each day, besides the ordinary meditation, one half hour of spiritual reading and one half 
hour of intercessory prayer. 


VI. Fifty scourges each day except Saturday. 


VII. Silence every day from 12 to 3, except on absolute necessity. Speaking without necessity, 5 
strokes for each time. 


VIII. No light reading till after 3 o’clock, except on extraordinary occasions. 


Monday, Jan. 24, 1881. 


Went visiting, and then to see the Bishop. He was courteous as usual, but said he wanted to 
see how things would work out before making an appointment for a visitation. He expressed 
again sorrow at the changes. Said that I both publicly and privately advocated Confession; and 
after some conversation said: “Of course, I should not think of disciplining one of my clergy 
because he disagreed with me on this point. He talked on ritual, and I told him I would obey 
him in any orders he sent me. He made none. So closed the interview. It made me nervous and 
sick. Clericus in evening. 


Sunday, Feb. 6, 1881. 


Mr. Cranston began work to-day by taking the late Celebration. Funeral in afternoon. All as 
usual. Four times to Church today, and back. 


Sunday, April 24, 1881. 


All good to-day. The night function wonderful. They presented everybody with something, 
and finally me with a canary-bird! 


Friday, April 29. 


Did not go out. 
Said Mattins and attended to things. Evensong and lecture. Called Vestry together after 
Service. Hope something can be done about Sheriff who is on Church. 


Saturday, June 11, 1881. 


Said Mattins and Mass. Rested all morning. To Church all afternoon. Bishop in evening. Was 
most polite, kind, and considerate, and did not say one word which could do anything but 
good. Blessed be God, our Lady, and all the Saints! 


Sunday, June 12, 1881. 


All as usual, except that alone. All the Confirmation Class made their Communions at the 
early. 


Saturday, June 18, 1881. 


Went to town in afternoon. It may be of some interest to me to have a sketch of an afternoon’s 
work. At 3.20 the cab came and took me to the station. Train started at 3.37, arrived in town 
about 4. Took the cars and got to Church at half past. Found Mr. Kennedy waiting for me to 
tell me of a girl (Miss Wood) who wanted to be baptised. I sat and talked to him, and read my 
letters. Said the Prayers at 5. Sat and heard two Confessions. Went to Vestry to write the 
records; in comes Sexton: “A lady in the Chapel.” So to Chapel, and hear another Confession. 
Then talk for an hour to this other woman about her Baptism. It is now 7.30. Take my hat and 
go a square to see an ill person, and then back for a Confession at 8. During the afternoon a 
little girl came to say her aunt was very ill, so at 8.30. I go to see her. Arrive at 9. Hear her 
confession, and at 9.30 go to Aunt Mary’s to eat a little supper. Nearly ready to drop after 6 
hours’ hard work. 


Monday, Sept. 26, 1881. 


The Bishop having set forth a Service for 2 o’clock, and having expressly stated his desire that 
the Clergy, for the rest, should do as they pleased, I ordered the following. 


7 a.m., Mattins for Dirge. 


7.30 1st Requiem. 

10.30 Exsequies. 

11.00 Solemn Requiem. 

2.00 Special Service set forth. 


At Mattins I read for the opening sentence, “Enter not into judgment, etc. For the first Lesson, 
Ecclus. xxxviii. 16-24. Said then Benedicite. For the second Lesson, John xx. 1-10. After this, the 
rest as usual. For the Requiem, all as usual, except used the proper Epistle and Gospel: Epistle, 
1 Thess. iv. 13—end, and Gospel, St. John vi. 37-41. At 10.30 I had the Choir. I said the Funeral 
Service, substituting for the Lesson I. Macc. xiv. 4-16. After, “Man that is born,” I said, “the Lord 
be with you,” and “Let us pray: Our father,” the first Collect, Collect for Afflicted, for Bona 
Mors, and then the entire Litany. For the Introit, “My God, my Father, while I stray.” Instead of 
Creed, “Day of wrath, O day of mourning. Offertorium, “When our heads are bowed with woe. 
Benedictus and Agnus with refrain, “Grant them rest.” For Gloria in Excelsis, “Jesu! Lover of my 
soul,” one verse. At end of Service, “O Paradise, O Paradise. No one at all received, although 
ample opportunity was given. “The Star Spangled Banner’ I had played as a voluntary. I 
preached a sermon of some thirty minutes on the duty of prayer for the dead, and how the 
Sacrifice of the Cross, i.e. the Sacrifice of the Altar, is for the dead as well as for the living. The 
congregation was very fair. At 2 o’clock the Chapel was full. I was not present. Got through to- 
day much better than I had expected. 


Saturday, Oct. 1, 1881 

Tommy died at 2.40 this day. I could eat no dinner, but sat and cried. He had been tamed by 
my father, named after him,—and now he too is dead. Alas! poor Tommy! Funeral at Church 
at 3. Confessions, and Evensong, and visiting. Got home at 8.30, used up. 

Sunday, Nov. 5, 1881. 

All as usual. Cranston knocked up in the afternoon, and so had all night Service to myself. 


Monday, Nov. 7, 1881. 


Said Private Mass. Rained all day. Went to the Clerical Union, where we adopted all the 
proposed alterations with great unanimity. Nothing could have been more successful. 


Monday, Nov. 14, 1881. 


Very satisfactory meeting for Choral Festival Bishop has consented to preach. Downtown. The 
Evening, visited. 


1882 

Easter Day, April 9, 1882. 

All most delightful. Blessed be God, near 200 communions! Feeling pretty well. 
Easter Monday, April 10, 1882. 


Said Mass at St. Clement’s. In evening, Vestry Election. Rob and Solomon dropped through 
machinations of Reynolds! The opposition have a larger majority. Went down to see Sommers, 
who has lost his little girl. 


Tuesday, April 11, 1882. 


Awfully ill all night. Afraid I would be knocked up. God brought me through. Down to 
Sommers’ funeral. Then to see McShea: poor old donkey, he is not responsible. Then to Dr. 
Smith’s. I found him in bed, but he said he would drive down and vote for me. At 7 o’clock we 
held a caucus. Got all arranged. At 8 o’clock came to order. Unanimously put Reynolds in 
Secretary pro tem. Then elected Accounting Warden, Brown, unanimously. Two nominations, 
Charman and Reynolds. Next Secretary. Vote: 


For Charman: Smith, Charman, McLean, Brown, Selby. 
For Reynolds: Reynolds, Chew, McShea, Sommers. 
Aikens and Mullen absent. 


I gave the casting for Charman, and announced his election. Talking. “The Chair has 
announced the result; the only step in order is to appeal from the decision of the Chair. 
Reynolds appealed. Chair called on me. Sommers to put the vote. Chair sustained, 6-4. Then 
elected lay delegates. McLean unanimously; Neilson 6-5; Brown and Reynolds tie. Made 
unanimous, On motion of Reynolds, by Secretary casting the vote for Vestry. Beard Mr. Neil 
son’s report, and adjourned. Blessed be God, our Lady, and all the Saints. Alleluia. Drove Dr. 
Smith home, and Rob. Amen, Amen. Non nobis, Domine, non nobis, sed nomini tuo gloria. 


Sunday, July 25, 1882. 
Got to the Church just at the end of last hymn. To Sacristy door at the last instant, as Cranston 


was about to give Blessing. I went to pulpit, my heart beating so as to kill me, and began. Made 
some remarks on Mullen’s death, and then preached. Saw a lot of people. Held a Vestry. Heard 


some Confessions, and then out of town. Used up. Came back from Evensong fueling quite ill. 
To bed early. 


Wednesday, July 28, 1882. 


At1o’clock I had an awful passage—all blood! I was awfully scared. Had another a few 
minutes later. Got back to bed with a great nervous attack. Then a sinking. I certainly thought 
I was dying. Such a coldness and such a sinking away. Then it was I made my act of contrition, 
and felt ready to go. I did not feel that strange dread I have when well, but I felt that rest was 
waiting me. It made me very happy, for I had always feared that, should I know I was dying, I 
should think of nothing. 


Tuesday, Sept. 19, 1882. 


McGarvey served me, and did very well, indeed. Gave him lesson until noon; found him well 
posted. 


Wednesday, Nov. 22, 1882. 


Said Mass at Evangelists’ At home all day. Lowrey came up just as I was finishing dinner, to say 
that the gas was cut off at the Church. Accordingly I sent to get the Coupe at 6, and some 
candles. Went to the Church; borrowed of the neighbours some large lamps, and placed them 
on the window sills of the Chapel. Put three candles in each bowl of the sham candles of the 
Sanctuary, and placed two altar-lights on the retable. All these 14 candles I lighted for the 
Service. The Chapel was full, and the effect of the Altar very good. 


1883 

Lent Rule, 1883. 

One half hour Spiritual Reading each day. 

One half hour Theological Reading each day. 

One half hour Intercessory Prayer each day. 

One half hour Meditation each day. 

Meditate on Four Last Things each night till asleep. Fifty stripes each day. 

Not to laugh, if possible—unless necessary for politeness. 

Resolve: To gain recollectedness. 

Wednesday, Jan. 3, 1883. 

Said my Mass at St. Clement’s. Feeling rather better, but very weak. I have slept on a board 
under the sheet aver since the Retreat, but I fear that it brought on this attack, which is a 
weakness of the rectum, and so, for the present, I have given it up. It does seem as if I could do 
no good penance. I have given up the Friday abstinence for so long, the Lenten fast is all gone, 
and now there is nothing left but the discipline. I take now 25 stripes every night. To the 
Church in the evening. 


Saturday, May 5, 1883. 


May God help us in the Courts to-day! In all things, His holy Will be done!—Court refused to 
hear the matter till May. 


Thursday, June 7, 1883 


To University in morning, and arranged about the boys. Prof. Jackson proposed that I should 
edit a second edition of his syllabus! 


Saturday, June 30, 1883. 


To town as usual. Awful news from Court: all as bad as could be. After Evensong, boys’ guild. 
In evening, to my great surprise, a Vestry meeting, at which I presided. At this meeting, among 
other business, a paper was sent to the Bishop asking for the dissolution of the Pastoral 
connection. Also propositions to the change the Bye-Laws. Also resolution to sue Mr. Neilson 
and myself if we did not pay what we owed. Also binding the Corporation to $500 to secure 
Mr. George Brown against loss. I was wretchedly ill, but gave them all a good piece of my mind 
on the financial question. Got home at 10.30 p.m. utterly used up. 


Monday, July 2, 1883. 

Came out at 1.15 p.m. and wrote and sent the following letter to the Bishop: 
‘Jenkinton, Pa., July 3, 1883. 

“Rt. Rev. and Dear Sir: 


“I was present at a meeting on Saturday evening of what claims to be, and of what has been 
declared by the Inferior Court to be, the Vestry of the Parish of which I am Rector. At this 
meeting a resolution was adopted unanimously directing the Secretary to send to youa 
document requesting the dissolution of the Pastoral connection between myself and the 
Church of the Evangelists. When I tell you that this paper is the composition of Mr. G. W. 
Brown, I suppose I need add no remark with regard to its accuracy. 


“I beg leave to draw your attention to one of the Bye-Laws of this Corporation: 


“And that this Bye-Law cannot be altered without the consent of the Spirituality is provided 
for in Art. .... as follows: 


“The action therefore contemplated is contrary to the Bye-Laws of the Corporation. But even 
were this not the case, I beg leave to draw your attention to the fact that action in so grave a 
matter would hardly appear just on the request of a body of Vestrymen who do not even claim 
to have been elected by the entire vote of the Parish; since, through having been advised 
wrongly (as it would appear) by eminent counsel, all those opposed to such Vestry cast their 
ballots at an illegal poll, thereby quite innocently losing their votes. 


“If you do not consider these prima facie reasons sufficient, and desire information on the 
various matters contain in the communication referred to, I need hardly say that Iam 


altogether subject to your orders. 


“With great respect, I am, Rt. Rev. Sir, 


“Your obedient servant, 
“Henry R. Percival.” 


Sunday, Sept. 2, 1883. 

To Church early and at 10.50. 

No organist, so I had 

to play the melodion. 

I understand that Old Trinity, 

Southwark, is to have a vested choir, also the Church of the Atonement! 
There will be no need of another Choral Festival 

It has performed its work. 

The vested choir has ceased to 

be Ritualistic. 


Friday, Sept. 14, 1883. 


I have been trying to learn to wear the Catenella. This morning I wore it round my waist from 
getting up till 3 o’clock dinner. Last Friday I wore it while saying Mass, and took it off before 
breakfast. It did not give me nearly the pain to-day that it did last week. As I am writing at 
11.30 p. m. the marks are nearly gone. I take now the iron discipline four times a week, from 25 
to 50 strikes. 


Wednesday, Sept. 25, 1883. 


I find during the last year I spent on myself less than $70 of my income. I can do with less, I 
think. 


Friday, Sept. 28, 1883. 

This morning I received notice of a special meeting of the Vestry for Tuesday, to get rid of me. 
I do not know how the matter would be if it went before the Standing Committee I am very 
thankful that Dr. Davies will be back by that time. Went to Service in the night. 

Saturday, Sept. 29, 1883. 

Went to Confession to Fr. Maturin at St. Clement’s, at 7.50, and then said Mass. All morning at 


home. Wrote to Arthur Ritchie, offering myself as go-between with Bishop McLaren. I trust I 
may do something. 


Tuesday, Oct. 2, 1883. 

I said my Mass at Church. Felt nervous all day about the Vestry in the evening. 

At the meeting a resolution was adopted asking the Bishop to dissolve forthwith the Pastoral 
tie! I read a proposition to them, which they refused to accede to. The order was moderately 
good. 

Thursday, Oct. 4, 1883. 

At St. Stephen’s there is to be a double Daily Prayers and a weekly Mass! Laus Deo! Met 
Hutchinson of Calvary; he has the stuff bought for his cassocks and surplices, they only need 
making up! How wonderful the whole growth is! 

Friday, Oct. 5, 1883. 

Yesterday morning I told the Sexton to put up the stove. He said his orders were not to do so 
without a written order from Tom Reynolds. I said: “Well, I shall send a man to put it up.” In 
the evening he said he would put it up. I had a letter for Pickerton in my pocket, but did not 
send it. 

Tuesday, October 9, 1883. 

Dr. Davies I saw alone, and told him all the story. He thought it would be well to file the 
application for a new parish. He gave then his formal consent. It is a question who shall 
present this to the Secretary. 

Friday, Oct. 12, 1883. 

Vestry meeting very noisy and angry. I was silent. 

Saturday, Oct. 27, 1885. 

Said Mass at St. Clement’s. At work at home all morning. 

To Church for 4 0’clock, and home at 9.50. I cannot be sufficiently thankful for the return of so 
large a measure of my health. I am able now to work all day with but little fatigue, and often I 


do not feel unwell. In fact, not since 1876 have I been so well. Praised be God for His mercies, 
and may I use them to His greater Glory. 


Sunday, Oct. 28, 1883. 


All to-day as usual. Read for sermon in night, part of Pastoral. Congregations very fair. I am 
encouraged at the manner people are coming round right after carelessness. God bless my 
work and further it to His glory! 


Monday, Oct. 29, 1883. 


Well, dinner back to 3, and 8 back to my usual state of ill-health. How strange, how hard it is to 
bear, after being so well for a month! In evening, despite the rain, I paid two pressing visits. 


Sunday, Dec. g, 1883. 


All as usual. In the night, in my room, before the Crucifix, in the fear of God, using the power 
which he has given me, I cursed in His Name T. I. Reynolds, G. W. Brown, Richard Sommers, 
their aiders and abettors; I cursed their going out and their coming in; I cursed their devices 
and their counsels, that their souls might be saved. I cursed them in the Name of the Father, 
and of the Son, and of the Holy Ghost. 


Thursday, Dec. 15, 1885. 
All as usual. The Bishop has declined to fix a day to visit the Parish! A pretty judge! 
Tuesday, Dec. 25, 1883. 


Horrible day, and a very discouraging one. I tried to offer up my discouragement to God as a 
sacrifice with that of His Son. Congregation poor and collection wretched. Everything was 
very depressing. If there could be wanted a proof of my unfitness for parish work and of my 
failure as a preacher, the Church of the Evangelists ought to be the proof of it. If God would 
but teach me to do the thing that pleaseth Him, I would be satisfied. Feeling well, though 
tired. 


Friday, Dec. 28, 1883. 


Could any work be more deplorable than this at the Evangelists’? A horrid Church, a horrid 
Vestry, horrid Bishop; quite a debt; uninteresting people; a horrid situation; and a scant 
congregation! Lo! I want to do Thy Will, O God. I am content to do it, only do Thou strengthen 
me. 


1884 

Thursday, January 3, 1884 

In Retreat all day with McGarvey, and gave four meditations. 

Friday, Jan. 4, 1884. 

Dr. Nicholas came to see me in the morning, empowered by the Vestry of St. Ignatius’, New 
York, to offer me a unanimous call to the Rectorship, with a salary of $4000 per annum, which 
I promptly declined. I received a note of similar import from Dr. Davies in the afternoon, 
mildly urging me to accept. 

Saturday, Jan. 12, 1884. 

To-day is a bright day. God has been very good to me, and after offering the Divine Sacrifice 
for that intention, I had the joy of hearing that the Kirkham judgment had bien declared good, 
and that in the other case the judge had been very severe on Williams et al. This seemed at last 
some light in the darkness, and I think this must strengthen the ecclesiastical position. All as 
usual for services. 


Sunday, Jan. 27, 1884. 


All as usual, but came up to dinner and down to Sunday School again. The Bishop left at 4 
o’clock. He wants me to come and take a position in the new seminary in Chicago. 


Thursday, Jan. 31, 1884. 
This morning Mrs. Cooper Smith came to see me about the cloth she is to work for Conger’s 
Church. She told me, among other things, that there was a proposition, at the time of the 
chapel row, to which the old Church would have acceded, viz., that the Chapel should go off 
with myself as Rector! I told her this was all news to me. She was very nice, and I think she is 
nearly converted. How good is God! 

Lent Rule for 1884. 


One half hour Spiritual Reading. 


One half hour Prayer and Intercession (sitting or kneeling). 


One quarter hour meditation. 

Two hours catenella. 

Abstinence, so far as possible, Wednesdays and Fridays. 
Fifty stripes of discipline. 

This rule does not extend to Ash Wednesday nor Holy week. 
Monday, Feb. 4, 1881. 


God is great and good. The Supreme Court, in a most handsome way, reversed the decree, and 
set us all in our places again. Now to is holy Name be glory for ever and ever. Amen. 


Wednesday, Feb. 13, 1884. 


This morning, after Mass, changed the lock of the Church, and dismissed the Sexton. 
All as usual for the day. 


Monday, March 3, 1884. 


Visited in morning. Supreme Court refused the enemy’s application for a reargument! So at 
last this affair is settled. 


April 6, 1884. Palm Sunday. 

All as usual. Excellent congregations. 

Monday, April 7, 

Tuesday, April 8, 

Wednesday, April 9. 

Took the discipline every night. And the rest as usual. 


Thursday, April 10, 1884. 


All at Church as usual. Slept on a board and with the catenella on. Abstinence yesterday and 
to-day. 


Friday, April 11, 1884. 


Took cold tea and half a roll at 12 o’clock, having been in the tribunal since 8.25. Took a little 
more bread and another cup of tea at 4.30, and fish later on, with vegetables for dinner. 


Holy Thursday (Ascension), May 22, 1884. 
Sang the Mass at 5.30. 


Very fair service and splendid congregation. Took the Chalice at the other two Masses. To 
Convention in the afternoon. Spent the evening in maturing a plan for building a new Church, 
with Mr. Beatty. 


Thursday, June 12, 1884. 


Went to Bryn Mar and got Dr. Watson’s consent to the opening of my Chapel. I also tried 
Conger and Keller, but both were out. I saw, however, Mrs. Keller, and I guess things are all 
right. Rain. 


Diocese of Pennsylvania. 
Episcopal Rooms 

1102 Walnut Street, 
Philadelphia, June 21, 1884. 


Rev. & Dear Sir: 


In reply to your note I beg leave to say, that as, in the Private Chapel which you speak of, you 
evidently design to minister the Word and Sacraments, and to that extent, make it a Chapel of 
Ease for your family, it will be right to have the consent of the neighboring Rectors filed with 
the Secretary of the Diocesan Convention. 


The case is such an unusual one, and may be so misused or changed in time from its original 
purpose; that it will be well to have the exact status of the Chapel, together with the 
conditions annexed to the consent of the several Rectors, placed permanently on the Records 
of the Diocese, for future reference and guidance. 


Respectfully yours 


Wm. Bacon Stevens. 
Rev. H. R. Percival. 
Tuesday, June 24, 1884. 


Said my first Mass in the pro-Chapel of St. Mary. The following are the documents relating to 
this matter. I should say that I walked down to the Chapel and up again, and that I used both 
lights and vestments. 


“Radnor, Pa., June 19, 1884. 
‘Rt. Rev. and Dear Sir: 


“Desiring to have a Private Chapel on my place at Radnor, and wishing that such Chapel 
should be clearly in accordance with ecclesiastical law, I have obtained the consent of the 
three neighboring Rectors (in accordance 

with Canon XXII. of the Diocese). I conceive that this writ ten consent (of which I enclose a 
copy) needs not to be filed with the Secretary of Convention, as no measures for organization 
are proposed to be taken. This appears to be plain from Paragraph Two of the Canon. Should I 
not hear from you to the contrary, I should conclude that you agree with me in my view of the 
case, and that no further steps towards obtain. ins ecclesiastical consent are necessary. 


“With great respect, I am, Rt. Rev. Sir,” etc., etc. 


“We the undersigned, being the Rectors of the three Churches nearest to the property now 
owned by the Rev. H. R. Percival on the Newtown Road, do hereby give our consent to the 
establishing of a new Chapel for the private use of himself, family, and friends, on the 
aforesaid site. Provided that the Services conducted in said Chapel shall not be open to the 
public; and that no steps shall at any time be taken to organize a new Parish on the site 
aforesaid, without our further canonical consent being thereunto first had and obtained. 


“Witness our hands and seals, this 19th day of June, A. D. 1884. 


“EDWARD SHIPPEN WATSON, 
“Rector, Church of the Redeemer, Lower Merion. 


“ARTHUR F. CONGER, 
“Rector, Church of the Good Shepherd. 


“GEORGE A. KELLER, 
“Rector of St. David’s Church. 


Answer received from the Bishop, dated June 21, ordering filing of document for “future 
reference.” 


“Radnor, Pa., June 24, 1884. 


“To the Rev. John A. Childs, D. D., 
“Secretary of Convention of the Diocese of Penn’a. 


“Rev. and Dear Sir: 


“In obedience to a letter from the Bishop of the Diocese, I send herewith the consent of the 
three neighboring Rectors to a private Chapel on my property, that such consent may be filed. 


The Bishop says: ‘It will be well to have the exact status of the Chapel, together with the 
conditions annexed to the consent of the several Rectors, placed permanently on the records 
of the Diocese for future reference and guidance.’ I do not know whether you file the originals 
or acopy, but if not asking too much of you, I should be glad to have the original returned, 
when it has been recorded, or a certified copy, for future reference and guidance for myself. 


“I am, Rev. Sir, with great respect,” etc. etc. 


I also wrote to thank the Bishop, to say that I would have the letter of consent handed to the 
Secretary; and to add that the provisions of the protection of the rights of the several cures 
were of my own suggestion, and not so much as hinted at by the neighboring Rectors. To town 
by the 7.09 train, and married Miss Raeder; $10 fee. Rob came out with me in the evening. 


1885 
Rule for Lent, 1885. 
1. Fifty lashes every day except Saturday; 100 on Fridays. 
2. Catenella every day till after Mass. Wednesdays and Fridays till 3 p.m. 
3. Catenella when visiting or hearing where there is temptation. 
4. One half hour of prayer and spiritual reading every day: 
Monday: Sick 
Tuesday: Confirmation Class 
Wednesday: Penitents 
Thursday: New Church 
Friday: Spirituality 
Saturday: The Fallen 
5. One half hour Theological Reading each day. 
6. Fifteen minutes’ meditation on Death, and prayer for the dead. 
7. Five minutes’ prayer for new Curates. 


8. Five minutes’ prayer for new Church. 


g. Fifteen minutes’ silence. 


1887 


Episcopal Residence, 
1633 Spruce Street, 
Easter Monday, 1887. 


Dear Mr. Percival: 


My attention was called a few days ago to a Catechism which I am told is taught the Children 
of your Parish. 


On examination I find that it contains statements and expressions and sets forth doctrines’ 
contrary to God’s Word and the teachings of the Book of Common Prayer. 


Nearly every page of it gave me pain, that such erroneous and strange doctrine should find any 
lodgment in our Church and especially that the Lambs of the Flock should be fed, with not 
only such unwholesome, but such soul-destroying food. 


I need not stop to point out these errors, as you well know how variant the whole drift and 
tenor of the teaching is from that set forth in the only authorized Catechism of the Church. 
Canon XIII of this Diocese requires that “every minister of a Parish shall encourage the 
formation of Sunday Schools, with efficient prosecution of instruction in them, in conformity 
with the principles of the Protestant Episcopal Church.” 


The Catechism which I am told is used by you is directly opposed to these principles and 
hence you are in my judgment violating this canon as well as the express Rubric of the Prayer 
Book which sets forth the Catechism therein as the only one to be taught. 


Without enlarging on the point, permit me as your Father in God, to entreat you as a son in 
the Ministry to remove this objectionable manual and entirely discontinue its use. I earnestly 
ask you to do so as a professedly loyal Minister of the Church—because it is not the 
Catechism which the Baptismal office requires shall be learned preparatory to Confirmation, 
because I believe no Bishop Priest or Deacon can set aside that only authorized Catechism 
and introduce another, because the teaching of the Catechism, to which I now object, is 
defective in its statements, wrests Scripture from its true meaning, and not only sets aside the 
distinctive features of the Prayer Book and of the Protestant Episcopal Church, but introduces 
gross errors, which if embraced, would be destructive of both, for it substitutes another Gospel 
for the Glorious Gospel of the Son of God. 


For these and other reasons let me plead with you for the sake of the peace, the purity and the 
prosperity of our Church to take up this stumbling block out of the way, so that offence shall 
not be given to the Church by the inculcation of these grievous errors. I do hope my dear 
young Brother that you will kindly consider what I say. 


My responsibility to God to do what I can to banish and drive away all erroneous and strange 
doctrine requires me thus to speak, and I cannot by my silence tacitly consent to a teaching 
which gives me such just cause of sorrow and alarm. 


Praying that God, the Holy Ghost may give you a right judgment in these things that you may 
yield to the Godly Admonition of Him whom that Divine Priest has set over you in the Church, 
I remain 


Your true friend 
And Bishop, 
Wm. Bacon Stevens. 


Rev. H. R. Percival. 


110 Spruce Street, 
6 P. M. Wednesday April 13, 1887. 


Right Reverend and Dear Sir: 


Your letter dated Easter Monday I have received but this instant, and I hasten to answer you 
that the use of the Catechism shall be immediately discontinued. The Catechism to which you 
referred, is I presume, that we use, and which I examined before allowing its introduction and 
hence I cannot acquiesce in your views with regard to its contents, but of your authority as my 
bishop to forbid its use I can have no doubt, and gladly obey your godly admonition in the 
matter. I hope you will allow me to add that this catechism did not take the place of but was 
used as a supplement to the Church Catechism of which I think but few of my children are 
ignorant. 


I am, with kind wishes as to your health, 
Your faithful obedient servant, 
H. R. Percival. 


1633 Spruce Street, 


Thursday 
April 14, 1887. 


My dear Mr. Percival: 


I beg to express my sincere thanks to you for the prompt response to my request and for the 
loyal and dutiful spirit which your note manifest. 


While it is my desire to respect the convictions of the Clergy as to questions of allowable ritual 
and doctrine and while I wish to give the largest tolerance to all opinions, so far as fidelity to 
God’s Word is concerned; still, as one entrusted with so weighty an office, and so fearful a 
stewardship, I must respect my own convictions as to what is allowable and tolerated; and 
seek to maintain these views, knowing to whom | am responsible for holding my opinions, 
and ever seeking by the aid of the Holy Ghost to have my views, under His Divine shaving and 
control. 


I have no private, personal or party ends or aims, in administering the affairs of this Diocese. It 
is part of Christ’s great flock, and I am but an under shepherd, set by the Good Shepherd over 
this particular fold to feed it in the pasture which he has provided; to govern it in the lines 
which he has laid down and to lovingly watch over it, as one that must very soon give account 


of his Bishopric. 


Praying that both you and I may be able to give this one account to the Divine Head with joy, 
and not with grief, I remain, 


Very truly yours, 
Wm. Bacon Stevens. 


Rev. H. R. Percival. 


1888 


Monday, April 30, 1888. 


Mass for my Birthday. Is it not wonderful that I am still alive, and apparently able to do more 
than a year ago! 


Wednesday, May 13, 1888. 

Mr. McGarvey went to town about Church. 

Monday, May 28, 1888. 

To see the Bishop about Chapel, to which he consents. 

Saturday, June 2, 1888. 

In evening, in tribunal; and went to see Dr. Davies and tell him about Chapel. 

Friday, Oct. 5, 1888. 

Mass. Drove with Clergy over ground to see about site. 

Saturday, October 6, 1888. 

Mass. To Church for Confessions in the evening. Very wretched all week. Aunt Sue is very ill. O 
Lord, Thou art good and gracious: Thou hast opened by eyes. O what love hast Thou for Thy 
servant! Alas! Lord, I see Perry fallen—tust! Alas, Lord, I see Addison fallen—infidelity! Both 
have lost Thee and Thy love. Shall not I take heed? Lord, to Thee I make my vow. From this 
night, I will keep a watch over my hands, what I feel; over my eyes, what I see and what I read; 
over my tongue, what I say. And do Thou assist me. O keep me pure, and keep me holy. 


Sunday, Nov. 2, 1888. 


Mass. Preached morning and night. This is my Thanksgiving Day, Mamma’s birthday. How 
good God has been to me! 


1889 
Tuesday, Jan. 8, 1889. 


Mass. To see Charley. After lunch, to see Willy Camac: he too is willing. With McGarvey to see 
Dr. Robins about Hugh Aikens. 


Wednesday, Feb. 15, 1889. 

Mass. Vestry meeting at 4, at Ernest’s Office. I was elected Rector; Ernest, Accounting Warden; 
and Willy Camac, Secretary. I appointed Willy Pepper Rector’s Warden. To Church in evening, 
and preached. 

Thursday, June 6. 1889. 

Mass. To see Mr. Webb, and to see Shock about buying land. I think it can be done. 


Saturday, Aug. 10, 1889. 


Camac brought out drawings for St. Elisabeth’s. Most satisfactory. Bid $9048.00. Awful attack 
in afternoon. 


Sunday, Aug. 25, 1889. 
Deo gratias! Said Mass once again. 
Saturday. Sept. 14, 1889. 


Rain. Wrote to ask the permission of the Bishop to celebrate in the house. He answered, giving 
it if two to receive with me! 


Tuesday, Nov. 5, 1889. 


Mass. Corner-stone of St. Elisabeth’s laid. 


1890 
Wednesday, Aril 30, 1890. 


Mass. My birthday once again! Is it not wonderful that I have lived so long. I see, however, 
many signs of failing. My mind, indeed, is clear when I actually concentrate it, but I cannot use 
it as I could, and I find I soon grow weary of study and must stop. Moreover the freshness of 
feeling and the springs of enthusiasm are dried up. I am not shocked as I once was, nor roused 
to indignation. Then, too, I am weaker, although this is not very marked in the past year. 
Spiritually I am better than a year ago, but through no merit of my own, but only the great 
goodness of Almighty God. To Evensong and Confirmation Class, and Meeting of Holy Family. 


Monday, Dec. 8, 1890. 


Still very wretched, but got over to dinner. Third cold day, below 32° all day and snowing. The 
Archbishop’s Judgment came to-day, and God has more than heard my prayers. 


Sunday, Dec. 21, 1890. 


Mass. Down to Mattins and late, said Litany. Suffered horribly, but sat in my stall. Would God 
that I might be able to do my work. 


1892 

Tuesday 5—Saturday 9 Jan. 1892. 

Mr. McGarvey brought me the Sacrament last night. O what a comfort! 

Sunday, Feb. 28, 1892. 

Said Mass in my room, gave Communion to Aunt Katie, and carried It to Mamma after 
Blessing. This is the first since Dec. 13. Would God the Bishop would allow me to celebrate 
daily in my room! 

Saturday, April 30, 1892. 

Too ill to go out. Wonderful! I have lived to another birthday! How much suffering in the past 


year! 
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